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Che May-Orteen
Now gently sounds the chord that whispers peace
Contentment, concord, aye, and all that’s fair;
The strifeful winds turn zephyrs debonair;

Capricious skies ill-bent vagaries cease,
For fitful days a beauteous May release
To drape and grace the inane winter’s lair,
And whisper love to sluggish bosoms there.
Hail thou! O month of sumptuous benefice!
But turn flowering daughter of the year
On high thy garland face.

There a Queen,

The Mother of Celestial Peace Serene,

Is due, in turn, all homage as thy peer.
Thou bearest gifts by time to be deranged,
She mothered Joy immortal and unchanged.
—R. J. Kitsteiner.
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Catholic Education and

Good Citizenship

i

MIDST the general spirit of unrest, so prevalent now all
over our country, we hear a cry going up from deepthinking, broad-minded men for a better, more complete

system of education. Education, they say, is the only
effective barrier atyour disposal with which to stem that tide of discontent and lawlessness that threatens to engulf all in a sea of rebellion and crime.
It is the old school of experience that has taught these wise men
that a sound education is the surest road to good citizenship. This
fact is one of the war’s salutary lessons to mankind. These men
realize that only the best influences must be brought to bear upon
the minds and hearts of American children in the schoolroom. Be-

fore the minds of these men are constantly rising the visions of future
America, peaceful, content, prosperous; a God-fearing nation, ever
ready to stand by and safeguard those principles of humanity and
righteousness upon which the forefathers of America framed the
laws for the government of their country.
But in order to make these visions a reality, thoroughly Christian educators see the necessity of training the coming generation to

better, higher, nobler ideals than they have been imbibing heretofore.
In consequence there are movements afoot all over the country to
improve educational conditions. Evils, having disastrous effects, no
doubt, do exist in our educational systems today, and my friends,
these evils are serious; they are leading the next generation into
ways whose very shadows would appall us. Can we sit back and be
content when 50 per cent of those to whom we entrust the care of

our little ones are unfit to handle the delicate mechanism of a child’s
nature? Yet this figure is not the result of mere speculation, it comes
from official statistics. Moreover, some of these teachers go so far
as to poison the minds and hearts of their pupils with knowledge so

vile that it would shock the very beasts of the field were they able to
comprehend it. Then again, what is more unreasonable, inhuman
than the present meagre wages of our teachers?

Are we insensible

to all human rights, to justice itseli—it would seem so when those
who have borne the hardships and trials of years of training and study
in order to be able to train others, receive no more for it than do the

street cleaners of our large cities.

My friends, it is indeed evident

Delivered at the Annual Oratorical Contest.
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that we face an emergency, educational and social, one that will put
democracy to a test, one that will try the very power of endurance

of civilization itself.

:

Many solutions to this all-important educational problem are offered. Professors, statesmen, theologians the country over are giving time and money to improve conditions. While some of the methods proposed are of little merit, others are positively dangerous.
Would you, my friends, for one moment, believe that the rules you
laid down for the proper training of your children would do equally
well for those of your neighbor? Would you force all your neighbors
to train their children as you do yours? Certainly not. You would
say in the first place that system would be fundamentally false, moreover that you had no right to interfere with affairs belonging strictly
to others. You wonder, perhaps, what makes me put such a thought
before you; there can be no such movement in a democratic country like ours; we have only just emerged from a struggle whose main
purpose was to overthrow the practices of autocracy. Friends, the

Smith-Tower educational bill, still struggling for the sanction of Congress, is based on false principles. It proposes to accomplish a minor
good at the cost of a greater evil. [It would drive out illiteracy, ignorance and idleness with Prussianistic principles. By placing a Secre-

tary of Education in the Cabinet at Washington, with complete control over all public schools of the country and recognizing no others,
it would federalize education. How, then, can difference in creed,
language, or locality or any such social distinction be considered?
Where is the State’s right to voice the sentiments of its people? How
can this be then a “government by the people” when the parents’

sacred, God-given right to share in the education of their children is
denied them?
Aside from the fact that this bill is downright unconstitutional,
un-American, it makes inevitable that system of education followed

by most of those outside of our Faith, and one that is fundamentally
far more dangerous to America—a Godless system; a system in which
Almighty God is hidden behind a maze of material facts. “How striking a contrast there is between the world as it existed at the opening
of the fourteenth century and the world as it exists today. One was

full of beauty and joy, peace and cleanliness; the other is the filthy
product of utilitarian civilization. Even now, with the myrrh of war
still upon the lips, the dim visions of greater things are gradually fading away, and only one cry is heard, a cry for ever greater production, for more intensive effort in order that the past material losses
may be retrieved.”
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It can be plainly seen, therefore, that the modern tendency of education is to train the child from a utilitarian standpoint, and to hold
out the good of society as practically its sole object.
But let me ask
you, does not society exist for the individual rather than the indi-

vidual for society?

Is it not more logical to believe that society will

be bettered by the betterment of its members, and hence that education’s primary purpose should be the perfection of the individual?

Will this ever be possible when the noble aspirations of the child are
being constantly led into the channels of mere material progress?
You will therefore readily agree with me that the prime object of
education must be the formation of character.

And if those whose

pens and lips are forever denouncing the Catholic Church for its lack
of progress would but examine into the motives underlying its wonderful system of education, they would find them to be solidly built
around one purpose, the incalculation of a sound, Christian character.

But, we are often told that Catholic institutions of learning lack financial support, lack buildings and up-to-date equipment. Unfortunately this may be true in many cases, but is it in funds, laboratories or

buildings that we should look for the criterion of a school ;—are we
bound to judge everything from a purely material point of view? Are
not the teachers the principal channels through which the children

receive their education?
In its essence, Catholic education seeks to enable the child later
on to be more, rather than to have more. Its prime object is the development of inherent character and therefore it is never divorced
from religion. Realizing their dignity and the responsibility of their

position, Catholic teachers ever try to impress upon their charges the
realization that the temporal exists for the eternal. From the start
the little minds are gradually disciplined and trained into stable, clear-

thinking intellects, which, coupled with a firm will, will enable them to
grapple with the problems of life logically and intelligently, seeing
in all earthly good the reflections of eternal bliss.

Without such sound training it will be noticed that the child hesitates on the path through life, weakens under the influences of strong

and relentless temptations, and finally strays from that path of noble,
upright Christian endeavor that should characterize the true American citizen.

As the list of infidels and anarchists grows daily larger

and larger, we are impressed more and more with thegnecessity of a
morally sound education to make a good citizen. Education, ves;
but not a Godless education.

Good citizens will only follow when

the children are taught at an early age to “give to Caesar the things
that are Caesar’s and to God the things that are God’s.”

Friends,
it
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requires an atmosphere such as we find in our parochial schools, and
which is maintained up through our Catholic high schools and colleges, to counteract that foul, ill-smelling atmosphere of corrupt
morals that we find so strong in this age of civilization. Are we,
then, to permit such movements, as exemplified in the Smith-Towner
' bill, to drag Catholic education down into the grimy political arena?

Can we allow this movement to place hordes of office-seeking politicians in control of our schools? Those schools in which little patriots, ready to sacrifice cheerfully comforts, means, and even life itself
in their country’s hour of need or peril, are being taught to become
worthy citizens? How can any reasonable human being tolerate such

action, when the blood-thirsty hounds of infidelity, licentiousness and
rebellion are tugging at the leash, ready to spring at the throat of our

Republic and tear it to shreds? But still less can we afford to see destroyed the strong ramparts of the Catholic school, the only means
we have left to ward off these brutes, and against which they will
eventually hurl themselves to destruction.
Finally, my friends, what surer means have we of reaching that
perfection in this life which makes a man approach nearest to earthly
bliss than Catholic education? In these days, when Christian ethics
have sunk so low, we stop aghast at times, wondering how much
Christianity will be left in these United States by the next century
;
therefore it seems well to attack the problem of education with renewed energy and determination. But while giving our support to
systems that will benefit mankind, we ought to be especially careful
to see that Catholic education is not suffered to fall behind. It should
grow as fast and faster than other systems because it carries with it
the basic principles of human happiness. It can be only under its
watchful and experienced eye that the pure and gentle home influence, we have been so careful to give our children, will be continued.

And with Catholic education secure will come the comforting realization that these treasures of our’s are learning not only to know and

master Nature’s laws and secrets, but are also learning to see in them
the-sublime messages the Creator Himself has inscribed on them.
In conclusion, it is well that we realize that Catholic education

best prepares a child to follow the maxims learnt at its mother’s
knees :-—live to know the truth, to love goodness, and to do right.

And with young lives trained to twine themselves about these three
strong pillars of truth, clinging ever more tenaciously to them as they
grow and expand, we can look forward to America as a country in

which peace, happiness and love reign supreme, strengthened by the

blessings and benedictions from heaven.
WALTER S. V. CURTIS.
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His Ideal
N everything, San Francisco seemed to Attorney Roger Lankin,

to be quite superior to Chicago. Comfortably lolling in his big
desk chair, he surveyed with evident satisfaction his snug little office. The library was his special delight; he had painstakingly built it up for the most part, himself, although some few of

the choicest books were heirlooms in the family. And that was about
all that Roger knew concerning his father. His mother had ever studiously avoided the topic and skillfully evaded when he pressed too
closely: and so he had accepted the situation in order not to grieve
or to embarrass her. Just now he was quite interested in the office

across the street. In large letters appeared the name of Roger Mason.

He had often read and even studied the latter’s career as lawyer and
senator. To imitate him, rise to honor and wealth, was his paramount
ambition.
He recalled the Senator’s reputation as orator that presaged his
subsequent career at the bar, and which in turn marked him for the

post of distinction he now held. Ona previous western tour, he had
been privileged to see the Senator’s wonderful home amidst its equally
wonderful surroundings.
The young lawyer nipped the tip of a cheap cigar; his financial

limitations would not permit a better one. The curling smoke from
his lips began to transform itself into castles and boundless vistas.
He was dreaming the dream that built great cities, of things that move
and shake the world. Like other men emerging out of the rut, into
things where efforts count, his imagination often drifted into illusions.

He dreamt of money, its moment of force, its open gateway to happiness and success. The present world seemed to change from a gray
and dreary treadmill into a place of sunshine and delight; the mystery
of his ancestors broke up into titles and royal blood that gave him
the inherited qualities of courage, energy and initiative.
He was still intoxicated with enthusiasm when called to dinner.

Mother had never prepared a better meal.

her to dine.

He sat down opposite to

She appeared to him like a queen, yet she was clad very

plain, without jewels, diamonds or silks. There was but to commend
her, her eyes, warm and azure blue, her forehead, pale with care, with

here and there a gray lock adding charm and peace to her brow. Her

worn hands poured the coffee, cut the bread, and harmony and neatness attended their touch.
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“Mother,” said he “a maid will soon do these, things for you.”
“My son, I’d sooner,—no,—” she rejoined with a pause. “The
charms of life lie in these small things,” she argued with a smile.
“T’ll
who

make

money—become

rich—popular—as

Roger

Mason,

af

“Roger Mason,” she interrupted, “who is he?” replacing her cup
without drinking from it. A great hope flashed through her mind
but vanished as quickly as it came.
The young man grew eloquent and expatiated long and well on
his favorite topic, and ended with, “he is my ideal of a man.”
A great dread seized upon her as she noted the glow that suffused her son’s face. Her voice deep and mellow, vibrant with sincerity, grew stronger. “I’ve always despised and condemned greed
for gain, and you must not
#

“Mother, you don’t seem to understand.”
“Most assuredly I do,” was her quick reply.
“But,” he insisted, “as a young lawyer, I’m at a great disadvantage; it’s one gray day after another. How in the deuce can I endure
this any longer.”
“These things will adjust themselves in time. You must be more

patient and more conservative in your ambitions,” she commanded.
“Pshaw! Mother, you’re a little old fashioned; times have
changed. Things don’t wait, anymore :—do and dare and do again,

that’s my motto.

Observation and education will bear me out. You

surely don’t think that I’m a dunce, do you?”
She stood up beside him. “The hands that mended, sewed and
washed for others, to earn your education, were not those of an uneducated person,” she grimly responded.

He paused a moment. “No mother, I’ve never regarded them
as such, but I do know that you have suffered much and I’d like to
make you happy with a home like Mason’s.
it and my senses became enchanted with it.

Just once have I seen
The caressing breezes

carried bird songs blended in a symphony to which the sea lent an insistent undertone.

‘There’s where we'll be happy, mother, and all

privation will be at an end.”
Her pensive eyes looked troubled: “And what are your methods?”
“To be frank, mother, legitimate ways I’ve already tried,—they
failed -—now for the short-cut routes. There are ways, too, without

robbing a bank, burglarizing a home

39

“And become one of those self-condemned criminals outside of

the prison bars,” she sobbingly added, a tear-drop stealing down her
cheek.
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“Well, well, mother, don’t distress yourself; it isn’t as bad as all

that.

There are plenty of men in similar conditions.

You are per-

mitting your fancy to run away with you.”
But his smile quickly vanished when he noticed the deep change
that had stolen over her face. She seemed suddenly to have aged a
score of years, and deep lines revealed a tale of woe. “My boy, you
speak too lightly of things you have never experienced. Take care,

take care.”
“What do you mean?” he uttered in alarm.
“What I have suffered.”
“You mother?” he gasped.
“Yes, child, ’ve kept you in ignorance of things, that you might
be happy. I see—I have failed,” she bitterly sobbed.

“Things about what

"

“Concerning your father.’
”
“My father—why mother, tell
“Your father is a fugitive from justice.”
“Why no, it can’t—it cannot be,” he faltered.

‘Tell me, mother,

tell me, it isn’t so.” His face was a mask of tragedy. What he had
heard, shattered everything, breaking and destroying the grand plans
of the future: even hope seemed to have fled. Like an earthquake this
startling bit of information played havoc, all the more terrible because
without warning.
“My boy, you can’t understand how it pains me to reveal what I
aimed to carry to my grave. But it is for your good.”
With his head bowed upon his arm, Roger gave vent to his grief,

whilst his mother gently stroked his hair.

“You see my dear son,

life was unbearable at New York, so I stole away to Chicago one year
after his conviction. You were then about a year old.”
“T see it all mother,” and he rose and warmly kissed her.

“While on our way,” she continued, “father escaped from prison.
Subsequently I lost all trace of him.”
“Mother! How could you endure all this,” he stammered sym-

pathetically.
|
“For you,” she said, “and with religious optimism.”
Again he kissed her. “What a fool—what a brute I’ve been,
?

mother!

Why have I sought honor and riches when we have them

hidden in our souls?”

After a short silence he added:

“May I ask

more about the circumstances, mother?”
“Yes, my dear boy, it may teach you a great lesson.

Father was

a brilliant lawyer.

His clients were numerous, many wealthy.

was associated with an old reliable law firm of New York.
f

He

He grew
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rapidly in esteem and popularity, until the fatal day.
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I’m sure he fell

the victim of some unknown plotters.”
“What was the nature

”)

“Tt was defalcation. It involved such a vast sum that he was convicted for an indeterminate term. When I saw him the last time, 1
knew something would happen for he was very depressed on account
of his father.”

“His father!

Why was that?”

“His father disowned him and disinherited him. You see your
grandfather was very proud, due to his financial and political suc-

cess.

The disgrace of his son actually hastened his end.”
Roger was too engrossed to answer.

The mother walked to her

room and returned with a small photograph.

“This is the picture of

your father, twenty-eight years ago,” she murmured sadly.

A huge

weight seemed to have rolled from her heart.
“Twenty-eight years is a long time, and brings vast changes. I
wonder if he is still alive?—And you never heard from him since—
What a new hope after the throes of such a storm. I must find him,
mother.” And he embraced her with an ardor that he had rarely
displaved. |
The next morning he was early at his office. He carefully studied
the photo, noted every line, measured here, measured there, marked
all characteristics, consulted his books, marked the possible changes

wrought by years, how he might appear in rags, sunburnt, haggard

and starved.

Then he did what for a long time he had dispensed

with. Dropping to his knees he breathed a short prayer that God
might bless his search. Within the next hour he was on a train for
New York State.
Two months he watched every middle-aged character, halted
ragged peddlers, and common workmen, but without avail.
He
searched the prison records, but not a trace could be found. He

examined and re-examined until at last a new light seemed to dawn
on him. He hurried back to San Francisco.
The next morning upon entering his office, a strong, manly figure

stood before him.
“I suppose you don’t know me,” the stranger began. “I’m Roger
Mason.”
Taking the proffered hand, Lankin admitted “I’ve never met
you personally, you are, however, well known to me. I had it in my

mind to consult you on a very important problem—a very delicate
and confidential matter—,” he added.
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“Truly an amazing coincidence,” the Senator rejoined. “My object in calling is exactly the same. I also have a very confidential
matter to discuss.”
Face to face they sat for a long time in deep consultation. The
Senator wiped the perspiration from his high forehead, removed his

glasses and continued: “This poor man was haunted day and night
by the civil authorities, he was often on the verge of giving himself
up. Finally he did. Arriving at the prison he was apprised of the
fact that he had been vindicated and exonerated,—a free man. His
wealthy father had heard of it before his death and had reinstated his
son as his heir. Financial and political influence once more enabled

him to rise rapidly and steadily for the last twelve years.

And the

world has been searched for his wife and only son

“Would this photo help to solve the problem?” Lankin asked.
The Senator was thunderstruck. “That picture——in your possession, tell me, how did—how could it have come in
i
“T suppose because I’m a lawyer,” was the curt reply.

“May I have the address of your client, Mr. Lankin?’ he asked
- eagerly.
“Why—why—it’s my mother.”
The Senator stared at him. “Your mother!” he shouted with
amazement. “And you—” 99 as he rose from his seat, “you are?
=

“Your son, Roger Mason, Jr.” And there was no sound to break
the sanctity of their embrace.

“Why the Lankin name,” the father asked after they had once
more settled down.
“T was not aware of its being an assumed name until I examined

the prison records.

Dear mother, in her excitement, must have for-

gotten to mention it.”
“Come, let’s call on mother.”

A. W. HEMMERT.
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The Importance of the Catholic
Students’ Mission Crusade
(=)
IGHT hundred years ago a stirring call to arms was issued.
The echoes of that call reverberated over the entire Chris-

tian world. It penetrated into the far-flung islands of the
Britains, found a lodging in the chivalrous souls of France
and Spain. It roused the fighting blood of the warring barons along
the Rhine. In response to its clarion notes peasants left their homes,
knights put on their armor and kings forgetting their feuds, bound
themselves together in a mighty army.
For the desecrating hand of the infidel lay heavy on the land to
all Christians dear. His sacriligeous feet were soiling the paths made
sacred by the Saviour’s step. His discordant voice rang out in the

cities wherein were spoken the words of eternal life.

The father of

all Christendom had issued a call to place that land in the hands of
its friends and it was answered by a mighty host from the four winds,
which actuated by a spiritual ideal took the Holy Land from the in-

fidel and performed one of the most remarkable feats in the history of
the human race.

Those men were the Crusaders of old.

‘Today, my friends, the

call goes out for a new Crusade. Not, it is true, a Crusade of arms,
but a Crusade nevertheless of Christianity, of Civilization. For the
land of the Lord is still in the hands of the infidels. The people for
whom he came down from heaven and died on the cross to save, know

Him not. They are born and live and die by the millions and never
get a glimpse of the truth. Two-thirds of the world’s population are
living in the darkness of idolatry and superstition. In this modern,
progressive, civilized world, in this the age of science, education, en-

lightenment, there are one hundred and forty-seven million people
who worship the god Buddha, two hundred and tenmillion Hindus,
three hundred million tied to the dead past of Chinese Confucianism,

and one hundred and seventy-five million under the degrading influence of Mohammedanism, whilst two hundred million are living in
the total darkness of savagery.

We have just fought in a great war

that the world might be made safe for democracy, that there be everywhere, government of the people, by the people, for the people. We
desire that all nations adhere to the policy of a square deal, of fair
Delivered at the Annual Oratorical Contest.
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play, of open covenants, but here we are with over a billion people to

whom these ideas are inconceivable; to whom the faintest conception
of democracy has not penetrated; to whom might is ever right, despotism always was and always will be; to whom honesty is almost
unknown, vice walks unashamed and murder is no crime.
Now what is the instrument to help these people from the depths
of their degradation? What is the only force to enable these people
to understand the principles to which we adhere? What is the one
force that has guided mankind upward and onward these two thousand years? What was it that guided Washington and Lincoln? It
was the doctrine of Christianity: the doctrine that God sent His Son
upon earth to save the world,to dignify, ennoble and make precious
a human being: the doctrine that all men, rich and poor, king and
peasant, learned and ignorant, stand in the eyes of their Maker,
stripped of their trappings,—a man, to be judged according to his

merit.

That is the doctrine of Christianity and that also is the doc-

trine of Democracy. Christianity and Democracy have their roots in
a common soil. Democracy cannot live without Christianity. The
world is safe for Democracy only in proportion to the Christianity it
possesses. Thus it is that the missionary as he pushes his way
through the trackless forest or over the limitless desert is not only
the teacher of Christ crucified, but also the apostle of civilization, of
progress, of Democracy. Never more than today is the spirit of the
missionary more needed, never was their support more to be urged,
and perhaps never have the missions been in greater danger.

The Catholic people of Europe who hitherto have been the chief
support of the missions and have carried the cross to the uncivilized,

are now on their knees, crushed and torn after the long and bloody
war just ended. Eight million of the flower of her manhood are dead.
Their bodies rot in the mud-holes of Flanders, the steppes of Russia,
the plains of Hungary, the desert sands of Mesopotamia. France,
long the champion of the missions is staggering under a burden which
only a brave people could bear. Two thousand seven hundred of her
priests have died on the battlefield. Germany, beaten and burdened

with indemnities, is helpless. Three thousand of her mission students are prevented by the Peace Treaty from leaving their country.
Italy is exhausted.

Austria walks arm in arm with gaunt starvation.

Unless help comes from a new source, the work of the Catholic missions, so slowly and so painfully built up, will come to naught.
labors of those heroic and self-sacrificing men will be in vain.

The

A great cry of distress resounds; who is the only one left that
can and must bear aloft the torch of truth?

Who must now relieve
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Who must pour

men and money into the cause that the work may go on, that the
word of God be made known to all, the poor and oppressed have
justice? Who have ever been the friends of the poor and oppressed?
Who fed the starving Belgians? Who held fast to a spiritual ideal in
the war and vindicated that ideal on the field of battle and at the peace
table?. Who have ever from Lexington to the Argonne been ready
and willing to open their hearts and purses for the advancement of
mankind? Who if not America?
America, which believed in the strength of right and the might

of democracy and backed up her belief with two millions of men in
France, cannot turn a deaf ear to the pleadings which now go out to
her. As pagans, China and Japan will ever be for us a Yellow Peril;
as pagans they will be a constant danger to our lives, our country,
our institutions: as Christians they will be our fellows in the onward
march of Democracy. The Catholic people of America must listen to

the call, awaken to the sacredness of the cause and organize for the
work.

The students in the colleges are to be the men of tomorrow

upon whom the responsibilities of tomorrow will rest.

They must

bear the brunt of the battles of the next day. They too must awaken
in their hearts a sense of their duties and obligations toward the mis-

sions.

They too must answer to the call.

That is the purpose of the Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade, an
organization, first conceived by some students of Philosophy at
Techny, Illinois, for the purpose of enrolling the students of the
Catholic colleges and academies for the steady support and encouragement of mission work. ‘The crusade is growing rapidly and it is
hoped soon to have every college and academy enrolled. It is not my
purpose to go into the details of the movement but merely to point
out the necessity of it and the good that can be accomplished. I am
certain that if vou could hear from the lips of some foreign missionary of the indescribable conditions that exist in foreign lands; if vou
could but realize that there are six hundred thousand children abandoned in China alone every year who with the proper organization
could not only be saved from a bodily death but also saved for God

and heaven, you would be filled with a zeal for the cause. This done,
on America could not be fastened the stigma, “America would not
help when Europe could not.”
PAUL F.:O’BRIEN;
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The Old Man’s Cane
(=)
FE, good to me always, won’t you Johnny? Some day you'll
be glad of it.”
;
Little Johnny was a lad of only ten summers, and the reasons why some day he might be glad of his kindness,
were rather obscure to him just then.
|

“Well, Pl always be good to you”—here he stopped, for at this
stage a heavily trafficked street crossing was reached, and John was
obliged to divert all his attention to assisting his blind companion
across to the other side.
On the other side of this much frequented street the old man
once more found his bearings. “We'd better get a paper tonight,
Johnny, and perhaps you'll read to me if you’re not too tired. I’d
like to hear about the big doings up on the Street. You know I had
some of those crazy ideas once myself.”
Half an hour later, jingling two quarters to the tune of a new
song, Johnny walked briskly toward home.
“He gimmie a half again tonight, Mother, but I earned it. We
went over a new route today and besides carrying the fiddle, he asked
me to sing a few songs. I’m going over and read to him tonight.”
Mrs. Morse, Johnny’s mother, eagerly scanned the two quarters as
her dutiful son placed them in her hand. How little and yet how
precious!
“Did you earn that much, Moms?” asked John, playfully placing
his hands in his pockets and throwing out his chest. The mother’s
eyes glistened with moisture as she laid her hands on the boy’s cheeks.
“You little darling, mother’s proud of her big man and ashamed
of herself. I was not strong enough to be on my feet all day and to-

night I was told in a harsh manner, ‘You’re too old for this job!
knew it would come.

I

Not the right kind of food and nourishment, I

guess, Johnny!”
“Don’t cry, Moms, I’ll soon be big and you won’t have to work

any more.”

These words struck to the very heart of Mrs. Morse.

How grand it would be, but she knew that her weakened condition
craved more than just boyish promises.
One year had passed. This sharp, cold, evening found John reading to his poor sick mother instead of the fiddler. He shrugged his
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shoulders as an icy blast found its way through the cracks in the door.

Mrs. Morse moved uneasily.
“Gee, its awful to live this way, ain’t it? I thought I’d geta little from the old man when he died, but no such luck for us. Why
every time I look at that cane he gave me, I wonder how it was I
kept myself from using it on him.”
“Here, here, Johnny don’t talk like that. He was a good old
man but onlya little queer. How could he give you anything when

he had nothing to give.”
“Well, what did he keep promising for, then.

I know for sure

now, that he wasalittle off.”

“You’d better jump into bed so you'll be fresh tomorrow.
know five o’clock’s pretty early.”

You

John did as he was told, for tomor-

row he was to start on a newspaper route.

Tomorrow came and Johnny peddled his papers.

“Gee I sold a bunch of extras this morning, Moms.
the street.

Big time on

Some bonds got lost somewhere and the big guys are try-

ing to find ’em.

Means a bunch of money for some one.”

Johnny atea seli-prepared breakfast and came into his mother’s

room.
“Ts the doc coming today, Moms?” he asked as he sat on the bed
and took his mother’s long white hands into his.
“Yes, I guess he will but I am not sure. _He seemed rather disappointed when I couldn’t pay him; and that old bear of a landlord
is coming today; but no money for him either. The only thing to do

is to put our entire trust in God, Johnny.

There’s no material hope

that I can see.”
“Don’t worry, mother, my paper money will help some and—and,
-——oh shoot, I guess V’ll go out and play shinny an’ try to forget for a
while. Dll be back in about ten minutes.”
Johnny grabbed his noble benefactor’s cane and slid out of the
docr. “T’ll get some use out of it anyway,” he thought.
“T’ll get some use out of it anyway,” he thought.

The “gang” were in the alley behind Schneider’s clothing store.
“Shinny on your own side!

Ouch! Throw it in!” Bing! a liner

straight for the goal and Johnny broke his shinny club. “Shucks, 1
guess I’ll have to get another one.”
“Wait a minute, Johnny, sumfin comed out of your cane,” cried a
red-headed little chap.

Johnny all excited, returned, gathered what had dropped from the
hollow cane and ran home. On the way his little brain began to work.
As usual, when in doubt, he ran in to his mother and laid the papers

244

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT

on the bed.

“Mother, I got something here that came out of the old

man’s cane.

It’s all rolled up tight like a calendar cover.”

“Open them up and examine them Johnny. It may be interesting.”
It was a queer shaped affair, long, rolled up tight and sealed on
either end with parafin wax. Johnny broke the wax and his nimble
fingers started to unroll the package.
“Whew !—what’s this, Moms? Greenbacks, gee how many! Oh.
there’s about ten of them, and they’re hundreds at that. There’s a
little piece of paper in the middle of them.” He opened it and read
aloud.
“My dear little Angel:
“Tt’s all yours. I have saved it for a long time just for
you. It’s for your birthday. I was going to wait ‘till the
end but you have been so kind and gentle and I know you
need it.”

The Old Man.
“What do you know about that, Moms. I'll bet—I know that he
was dippy, toward the last now. He clean forgot to tell me, but it’s
funny he gimmie the cane and never said a thing about what was in

it.

Here’s some more writin’.
P. $S.—Here’s some bonds I bought in the Street, they’re
no good, but keep them to remember me.

“What kind of bonds are they, Johnny,” asked Mrs. Morse, her
voice quivering with joy.
“Lemme see—the Ubert Consolidated Silver.” Holy Gee! that’s
what’s causing all the fuss on the street. Whoopee Moms, we’re rich.”
WILLIAM C. PICKETT, 4th Hi.
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Why You Should Vote for the
Bond Issues
MPROVEMENT is the vital idea of the day. Nothing can remain as it is; it will become worse, or it must be improved.
Why shouldn’t Dayton have needed improvements; If you
have the civic pride that wants to see Dayton improved—vote

for the Bond Issues.
Dayton has much to be proud of, but the city’s growth has re-

vealed crying needs.

New homes are being built, therefore streets

and sewers must be extended. Ample fire protection must also be
provided. In fact the fire equipment in all parts of the city is not adequate, and the central office police and fire alarm system, recommended by the National Board of Fire Underwriters, is an immediate necessity. New schools are needed, whilst the older ones must be

enlarged and repaired.

Provisions must also be made for the ade-

quate recompense of teachers, for on them depends the standard of
our future citizens. “All work and no play makes Jack a dull boy,”
is an old maxim but a true one, and while we provide schools we must
not forget that playgrounds are of equal importance to our children.
Dayton has always had one eye-sore, the canal. It is high time that
culverts are built over, at least, portions of it. All these necessary improvements can be made if you—vote for the Bond Issues.
These improvements must be made sooner or later. Later they

will be more expensive.

Can you afford the extra expense? ‘To in-

sure employment and prosperity for the people of a growing city, new
industries must locate here. They will not, unless proper sewage
facilities and fire protection are provided. Can you afford unemployment and its attendant evils? Poor streets mean higher hauling costs
and consequently the price of commodities will be increased. Can
you afford to pay more? Congestion, poor lighting and poor ventila-

tion in school will harm your children.

Can you afford that?

The

careful expenditure of the funds, raised by the bonds, will eliminate

these evils and benefit you: vote for the Bond Issues.
Other cities are floating bond issues, and making all sorts of improvements.

If they can do this, why can’t Dayton float a bond issue

that will, for a small increase in taxation, raise property values 20%.
besides bringing down insurance rates, and insuring properly proPrize Essay in a Contest limited to 500 words.
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tected prosperity? If you want to make Dayton the beauty-spot of
Ohio, and enjoy it even while the bonds are being slowly paid off,—
vote for the Bond Issues.
Your prosperity depends on your ballot. A vote for, or against
the Bond Issue, is a vote for, or against, you. Therefore—vote for
the Bond Issues.

ERNEST C. KIRSCHTEN, 4th Hi.

Barry Drake, Junior
Y boy, I spent twenty years trying to make a man of
you, now for heaven’s sake, and mine, don’t let some
woman make a fool of you in twenty minutes,” spoke
Barry Drake, Senior, on the eve of Barry Junior’s
birthday. On this momentous occasion, which was also the day of
the latter’s arrival in this country, his father, unable to fitly celebrate
himself, since he was called away on a business trip, had given Barry,
in addition to the above words, a directory of amusements and ample

money with which to enjoy himself as he saw fit.

The advice con-

cluded, Barry Senior gave the order to his chauffeur to drive on.
It might be well to say here that but a year ago Barry had been
a decidedly wayward son and his father had been on the verge of disinheriting him when the young man secured an employment, the
nature of which his father could not ascertain, which took him to

Europe.
“Well, Dad’s gone, now what shall I do with myself,’ was his
first thought. Barry had been gone for over a year, hence he was
practically alone in New York, for a person is very quickly forgiven
and forgotten there, in less time than that.
Donning his evening suit he surveyed himself in the mirror, and

we must confess that he was handsome. His dark hair and eyes alone
would have made him so; but an almost Grecian nose and a finely
cleft chin left no doubt.
His limousine rolled up to the door of Rector’s and he entered.
The head waiter was very profuse with his bows as he saw a possible
new customer and presently a handsome tip, and after being seated

at a small table to the side, Barry did not disappoint the latter in this
respect.

Well, here he was, now what? Many a night over in Europe
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as he sat under Italian skies or gazed over the rugged Alpine peaks

had he dreamed of just being here at this very spot.

Oh yes, to be

sure, he must find company, for a person can be just as lonesome in a
crowd as by himself. Fate was kind for at that moment he observed
the dainty plume-fane of a lady, sitting quite alone at a table not many
feet away, fall to the floor. Quick as a dart he picked it up and handed
it to her.

“How careless of me to let it fall, thank you a thousand times,
Monsieur,” she said and motioning him to be seated, signalled for a
waiter.

“Monsieur,” how long had it been since he had heard this word

rolled on the fiery tongues of the French in that little village far away.
He ventured an inquiry, “Mademoiselle, you are French?”
“Oh, yes, I thought perhaps you recognized me from my pleasant
notoriety, but you evidently are not a resident,” she smiled sweetly,
“T am Claire Le Rue of the Parisienne Revue.”
“T knew I had seen your face before, but couldn’t place you. Yes
you are right, I am nota resident, that is,” he hastily added, “I haven’t

been for over a year, although, thank goodness, this is my home.

I

hope that I may have the pleasure of your company this evening, may
I not?”
“Of course, you may, silly boy,” she said; but there was a strange
look in her eyes which disturbed Barry Drake. He involuntarily felt
for his pistol carefully concealed in a shoulder holster and thanked
“his luck stars he had gotten in the habit of going armed, in Venice.
As the evening waned and the fever of frivolity grew less and
less pronounced, they mutually decided to depart. Barry asked leave
to see his new acquaintance home and, as it was granted readily, they
soon arrived at a very spacious apartment house, but in a shabby part
of the city. Little of interest was said during the ride but no sooner
had they stepped into the apartment and doffed their wraps, the woman spoke.
“Barry Drake,” she said, slowly and half speaking to herself, “it,
seems I have heard that name before tonight. Were you ever a policeman ?”
“Goodness no, what ever gave you that impression?”
“Well, you see my brother, whom by the bye I would like you to

meet, told me, after getting into one of his periodical scrapes, that a
detective named Barry—something or other, had almost captured him
and I thought perhaps you were this Barry.”
_And so the conversation passed. Simultaneously with the striking of the hour twelve, the door was opened and a youngish old man
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stepped in. He looked to be forty, had dark hair, dark features and
shifting eyes.
Claire rose and motioned to the stranger to come. “Allow me to
introduce you to a friend of my brothers, Mr. Rollins Charmonte,
Mr. Barry Drake.”
“I have had the pleasure of meeting Mr. Charmonte before,” stiffly
responded Barry.
Few words were spoken, but the import of the action was unmistakable. Rollins Charmonte drew a long blue gun and ina polite

tone requested Barry Drake to put his hands up—high.

This the

latter did without remonstrance.

“Claire, get the gun from that fool’s shoulder holster—and be
sure and get it.

That gun has been the very ruination of our gang.”

She secured the pistol. “Now keep him covered here till I get the
gang. We'll dump the swine of a secret servicer into the river—
dead,” ‘Then putting his own gun in his pocket he picked up his hat
and coat.

But Barry was not to be outdone.
“Here you blamed crook, put up your hands in a hurry,” he said
as he drew pistol number two from his hip pocket. No sooner had
he done this than Claire pulled the trigger of her gun and four shots
rang out.

“No use, my dear Lady Raffles, that gun you took from me was
loaded with blanks, this one isn’t though,” he added as he saw a sus-

picious move on the part of the man.
It is useless to go into further details.

The next day the district

attorney asked Barry for a statement and he said, “I charge that
woman known to me as Claire La Rue and her husband, known to me
as Rollins Charmonte, with the theft of the Ogden pearls and numerous other crimes and I ask that they be held without bail for the

grand jury.”
Barry Drake Senior could only say, “My boy, I am proud of you.”
After a pause, “now quit that job, it’s too dangerous and come into

my office as a partner.”
Barry Junior simply answered, “All right, dad, it took longer than _
twenty minutes to make a fool of that pair but I’ve landed the two
biggest crooks in the world.” As he spoke he thought of the miles
of land and sea, from Italy to New York, that he had traveled for
just this, to have his Dad say, “My boy, I am proud of you.”
VARLEY P. YOUNG, 4th Hi.

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT

ol

fm
Our Attitude Toward Ireland
(m)

[m)
MONG all the questions that have claimed international attention in the last one hundred years, the question of Ire-

land’s freedom has occupied a paramount position. The
eternal principle of self-determination is the cause of this
widespread prominence.
We, as Americans, should intervene in the question of Ireland’s

freedom,—because the principle, “Democracy shall live, Autocracy
shall die” is involved: —
Because of all that is best in American traditions and ideals:

Because of the statements made by President Wilson in Congress before he asked Congress to vote for America’s entry into the
world war:
Because of the repeated statements made by the President since

that time, that America fought for Democracy and to end oppression:
Because the nation sincerely believed these statements and felt
that they were sending out their sons to fight for Democracy and to
end oppression.
Furthermore, we, as Americans, should intervene in the question
of Ireland’s freedom, because no nation was more cruelly oppressed,
nor a greater length of time than the Irish, except perhaps the Jews,
whose wrongs are now being righted:
Because thirty per cent of the American army and forty per cent

of the American navy were of Irish blood. These men sincerely hoped
that their sacrifices would strengthen not only their beloved country,
America, but would also insure the freedom of the land of their forefathers, Ireland:

Finally, because America cannot afford to go down in history, as
having been a traitor to her first friend and constant ally, Ireland. As
Americans we are not prone to forget that without the help of the
Irish we could never have won our freedom.

It is a statement cred-

ited to General Lee that fifty per cent of the rebels in the Revolutionary army were from Ireland and that the Irish language was spoken
as freely in the American ranks as was English.
We entered the world war, fought battles, sacrificed American

lives, due to the principle of self-determination.
Delivered at the Annual Oratorical Contest.
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countries have already reaped the harvest of the world war; have received their freedom, but from all appearances Ireland will not be
granted her freedom, even in the form of Home Rule.
To better understand the present situation of Ireland, permit me
to retrace briefly the steps of history and show just how England
obtained control of Ireland and how she retains control of her.

It was towards the close of the twelfth century that the English
came. At first they possessed but a small portion of the Eastern
coast of Ireland, but by the end of the reign of Queen Elizabeth the
conquest was almost complete. ‘Then an Irish rebellion broke out in
1641 which was followed a few years later by the reconquest under
Cromwell. So well was this work accomplished that even to this

very day the curse of Cromwell is the bitterest malediction on the lips
of the Irish peasant. The next event of importance was the winning
of a free parliament, by Henry Grattan and his volunteers in the year

1782. With the dawn of the eighteenth century came the rebellion
under Wolfe Tone and his followers, in which many brave Irishmen
lost their lives.
The infamous act of Union of the British and Irish parliaments
occurred in the year 1800. Gladstone said of this act that it was one
of the foulest deeds of all time. To better understand conditions at
this time, I will give a few comparative statistics. The population of

England was just twice as great as that of Ireland in the year 1800.
Both possessed a national debt, that of England was four hundred and

fifty million pounds, that of Ireland, twenty-eight million pounds,
in taxation alone.

By 1914, taxation in England had decreased three

shillings per head while that in Ireland had increased twenty-eight
shillings per head, as compared with taxation in 1819. That is, Great
Britain had—roundly—received a relief in taxation of five per cent,

while Ireland had been burdened with an increase of two hundred
per cent.

Returning again to historical data, the Act of Union was followed
in rapid succession by the rebellion led by Robert Emmet, turned for

a while then to constitutional methods under Daniel O’Connell. Constitutional methods having proved as futile as rebellion, the Irish
nationalists once more had recourse to armed rebellion under the leadership of the Protestant landlord, Smith O’Brien. This rebellion was
soon crushed, but was followed shortly after by the Fenian uprising,
after the failure of which the Irish people turned again to constitutional methods, under the leadership of Butler, then of Parnell, then
of the late John E. Redmond. Faith again was shattered in constitu-

tional methods, the result being the uprising in 1916.
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Having given the historical data in brief, I will discuss a few

reasons why England retains Ireland.
There is in the first place a military reason. Ireland is a barrier
to the British Isles. England fears that as soon as she loses her
hold on Ireland, her own safety will be imperiled.

Then there is a financial reason. If a country retains her colonies, solely for the benefit in taxation that she derives from them,
then England has a right to retain Ireland.

however.

England denies this,

She pretends to retain Ireland to insure Ireland’s own

safety. But I ask you why does England then compel Ireland to pay
an excess tax of ninety million dollars as she did in 1918.
There is finally a commercial reason. Ireland is forced to trade
with England. England, moreover, names the price at which she
buys from Ireland and the price at which she sells to Ireland. This is
the reason why England annually does more business with Ireland
than with any other country.
Neither does England retain Ireland to insure Ireland’s own

safety. History proves that England never protected Ireland and that
Ireland was never in need of English protection.
What are the reasons why Ireland can in justice demand her freedom. Irishmen and exponents of Ireland’s cause, claim these salient
facts:
Ireland demands her freedom, because she was a nation one thou-

sand years before the existence of England. England moreover, obtained control of Ireland by force, and continues to retain Ireland by
force.

I need but call your attention to the conquest in the twelfth

century and in recent times to the Dublin Massacre in 1916.
law today prevails in Ireland.

Martial

This is a fact not generally known be-

cause the press is English-censored.
Moreover, Ireland has never recognized the claims to be “a vassal” of England, but on the contrary she has through numerous rebellions asserted her attitude to be different. She has through these
means always maintained her right to independence as a nation, for
Ireland has all the characteristics of a nation, namely, history, race,

custom, and language. That there is an Irish History, numerous
works on this subject prove it conclusively. There are the Irish customs and the Irish race. Moreover there is the Irish language, the
Gaelic, which is forbidden to be taught in Irish schools. Ireland is
rich in resources and were she allowed to carry on her trade unham-

pered by British interests she would speedily rise to a leading power.
Furthermore, Ireland demands her freedom because she fought
for the principle of self-determination for the Russians, Poles, Jugo-
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Slavs and others, but as it looks presently she will be the last country to obtain her freedom.

Ireland, contrary to some opinions, was

loyal to the core in the world war. The converse idea is the product
of an antagonistic press which tried to smother Irish aspirations. I
say, again, Irish men were loyal and it is an insult to the sons of
Erin who wore the U. S. A. uniform to say that the Irish were not.
Irishmen have often by overwhelming majority asserted their
right to freedom. It is the concensus of Irish opinion. Irish believe,
justly so, that they have a right to freedom.

Neither is this a religious question.

The religious tone to this

question is decidedly artificial, and is the part of propaganda on the

part of the English who wish the world should not know the true

state of affairs. Even the American press is censored on this topic.
Authentic information can be obtained, however, by consulting the
America, and such publications as the Report of the Foreign Rela-

tions Committee of the United States House of Representatives and
of the United States Senate.

All America is in sympathy with Ireland.

I need but call your

attention to the sentiment brought home by the American doughboy.
I need but contrast the visits of De Valera, president of the Irish
Republic and that of the Presbyterian mission. He had the freedom
of Ireland at heart, they Ireland’s destruction.
In conclusion, I need but appeal to your strong sense of justice
and pure Americanism and you will agree with me that the appeal
of Ireland should be answered, that she may enjoy the realization of
an immortal Ideal—Ireland a nation.

EMIL H. KESSLER.
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All in the Game
BOUT a month ago on a lovely evening in spring I was
coming home from headquarters. The sun sank glorious
and red behind the skyline, and I was happy. The hidden
will of the late John Whitrock had been found by. me

and was at present in my possession. I had successfully outwitted all
other seekers, among them, one Charles Longstreet,-and by this fact
could restore the Whitrock estate to the rightful owner, and best of
all would fulfill the last requisite in winning the promised hand of

Claire Whitrock. Approaching my lodging-house I saw a man hurry
from the direction of my apartments. This should not have arrested
my especial attention, nor have caused suspicions, but the fact is, that
1 recognized (or thought I did) by that tall, gaunt stature and careless gait the one person of my distrust, Charles Longstreet. I hurried to my room to find it locked, as I had left it some brief half
hour ago.
“Foolish,” I said aloud, “no one has been here.”

I threw the

latch and opened the door.
“By gad! Some one was here,” for all my papers and books were
scattered about. I ran to the window and frantically examined the
curtain. A slit rent almost its entire length revealing the place wher@
the “last will and testament” had been sewed.
“It’s gone—Longstreet found the hiding place——He’ll win Claire

after all,” and sinking to the casement, I buried my head in my hands,
a veritable statue of dejection.
“Oh, hello?—what’s this,” and as I sprang to my feet I saw Len,
my dear old friend standing on the threshold.
I indicated the hopeless ruin of my room and simply stated,
“Been robbed.”
His smile was almost a leer as he replied, “Robbed? Well, I
guess you have been.”

“Yes; and if I’d have been faster I would have caught the thief.”
Len shrugged his shoulders with unwonted disconcern, saying,
“Uh—huh,—by the way that letter you sent Long wasn’t very tact-

cal,”

.
“The letter to Long?”

Long?”

I reflected a minute and asked, “Who is
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“Why Charles Longstreet, of course.”
This was strange that I should correspond with a man who was
almost my avowed enemy. My face must have betrayed my per-

plexity for’ Len added:
“My-—-my you are getting absent-minded. I mean the letter
about the Whitrock affair, in which you stated that now that you had
found the will hidden behind that painting, you would marry Claire
and arrest Long for trying—er—to steal the fortune.”
“Treason!” I thought, “how did Len come to this news. I sent
no letter to Longstreet. But he now had the ‘will,’ that was clear—
almost.”
I banged my fist upon the table as I resolved “Long will not have
Claire. Come, Len, | must go to the chief of police at once.”
We traced our steps to headquarters and entering the building
T bade Len wait in the main office, while I entered the sanctum of the
chief. The news considerably troubled this worthy, for he had
thought that the most baffling mystery had been solved by the find-

ing of the will.

Mine was a deeper concern.

“Shadow your man, if you have sufficient reason,” the chief in-

structed.

“That is one of the big mistakes of the novice.

They fol-

low any silly clew and leave the big game slip through their fingers.”
“T’m pretty certain,’ I replied confidently.

“And you don’t give the suspect’s name?—Well—I’ll have Graves
help you out.

He was also working on this Whitrock case.

Tele-

phone any findings.”
Coming out of the office Len rose very abruptly from the chair
which he had drawn almost too close to the door.

I wondered if—,

but Len would not eavesdrop.
For the next week, I kept tab on Longstreet and lacked only the

evidence before putting the cuffs on him. I was also anxious about
that letter. Waiting for the surface-car to take me to the office, I
noticed Len and Longstreet coming down the Avenue. They entered
the cigar store on one corner and I followed.

The two were standing

near the “lighter.” It took me a long time to light my cigar, for they
were speaking.
“sot two seats for the ‘Gayiety’ tonight, Long.

the lobby at eight, and—.”

Meet me in

‘The chance had come.

That evening found me loitering about No. 24 Seymour Street.
I had not been waiting for any length of time when a man descended

the steps and walked rapidly toward the noisy Avenue. It was
almost ,eight o’clock. The night was truly ideal for the venture I
had in hand. Dark, sullen clouds would hide the moon, making the
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world an awful black hole; and now would roll by, revealing every
object in dusty outline. Satisfied that Longstreet was out of sight,
I darted for the alley and to my joy found that the fire escape
led to Charles’ room on the third floor. I climbed the creaking affair
and had almost reached the third story, when the window on the

second opened, and a head was thrust outward—upward. I flattened
against the building and blessed that friendly cloud. Convincing
himself that the noise was but a fancy the curious one withdrew and

closed the window. I was now at Longstreet’s apartment and—
curse the luck, his window was locked. This perplexed me. Of
course I could break the pane, but the flying glass might cut me.
Doing the next best, I inserted a handy tool which we sleuths use
and the window yielded. I entered the room, drew the blind and
groped for the electric switch.
“Queer looking, draperied apartment,” I mused, “now for the
will and—that letter.’ ‘The search soon began, being more careful,
however, than Longstreet had been under similar circumstances in

.

my room.

“What was that,” I said starting, as the rickety fire escape
squeaked. No other noise came and I continued to search. Once
more the old affair creaked and this time the sound seemed nearer
than before. Tip-toeing to the window the slow, ascending progress
of a person could be heard. I looked for a suitable hiding place, and

then switched off the lights.

Nor was I long in waiting, for soon

the blind was pulled up and I withdrew further into my concealment.
The man’s form could be seen but his back was toward me.

“Uh—huh,” grunted intruder number two, “I must get that letter I told Jack he sent Long, or poor Jack will have a libel suit on his
hands, and I don’t aim at that—even if 1 am—”
As soon as he spoke I almost voiced my surprise. It was Len.
A hundred wild theories as to his purpose coursed through my mind.
My friend took to rummaging the drawers, moving papers and books
as his search progressed. I put the draperya little apart, so as to
view him better.

“What's that?” he whispered and his hand stole back to his hip
pocket. “The shoes—ah—a visitor. I see.” He rose and made
straight for my curtain.
“Tt’s all over,” I thought, “if he don’t see my feet, my heart will
betray me.’

He came closer.

I drew my “colt,” not to menace my

friend, but—just for comfort.
“Silly, only Long’s shoes,” he said pulling these from under the
bed.
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A clock struck the hour and Len gave up his search, muttered

something about “it being late” and made his exit by the same means
as he had entered.

“If that letteris in this room,” I decided, coming out of my hiding
and surveying the mess, “Len would have found it.” Crossing the
room to resume my “search,” I stumbled over a book. Glancing at
the title a light dawned upon me. “Let me see, where would be a

conspicuous place.” I looked about carelessly and on the mantle, in
full view stood the coveted letter.

“Thanks E. A. P., you knew what you were writing about in “The

Purloined Letter.’””

Opening the missive, I read aloud—
“Since I have the will of old man Whitrock, I can easily have
his daughter. I will marry Claire in the end.”—C. L,
“The letter I came to hunt was supposed to be written by me.
This is not the one at all. Plague you, Longstreet. I'll see if you
will.”
It was strange the envelope had no address and was not sealed.
The mantle faced the window and I should have seen this before, for
I looked at the time as soon as I entered the room. Making ready to

depart I picked up something near the window.
“My glove. How did this get here. I wore none this night.
Len purposely fool—no that was not possible.”

Did

Before catching the taxi, I telephoned the chief. Some half hour
later I was entering the drawing room of the Whitrock’s mansion.
There was Claire as radiant as ever, but somewhat paler, and with

her—Longstreet.

“You thief, what do you want here,” I cried.
“Jack,” quizzed Claire, “what does this mean?”

“It means,” I answered, summoning all the gravity of my new
profession, “it means that this man is the thief of the ‘will’ and—no,

don’t move, Longstreet—stand—or by gad I'll fire.”
“Oh-ooh,” moaned Claire and doing the most opportune, or at
least the most womanish thing—fainted.

ran to her side.
“Fan her, fan her.

I dropped my weapon and

:
I’ll get some water.”

Rushing out of the room I ran into the chief.

“So here you are,” he said as though he had made a discovery,
“but the thief—”’

“He is here,” I cried triumphantly, “I got him.”
“The deuce you did; Len was arrested about an hour ago.”
“Len arrested!” I could not believe it.
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“Yes arrested, and coming out of Graves’ apartment. Oh here is
Graves now.”
“Graves?” I stammered, “why, why this is Longstreet.”
The chief eyed me severely, “Sure, but he is Graves in the ser-

vice.”
Longstreet joined us.

“You two have been opposing one an-

other,” the chief said, “instead
of helping fellow detectives out,—not
a word—lI know all about your foolish difference. Longstreet is your

best friend.”
“My what? How about—”
“The robbery—the letter—the glove,” put in Charles, “Jack,
those are all Len’s doings to put you off his trail and make me responsible.”

I looked at the chief and he nodded, “Long forgive me if I—”
He extended his hand, “It’s all in the game.”
“Just a minute,” I replied, before we made up, for there was

something else to settle.

:

“Tf Len is the thief, then—-”

Claire stamped her foot violently, “Len a thief?—I won’t have
you say anything about—about Len.”
“Little Lady,” I pleaded, taking her hands tenderly, “it is hard
to think that of our friend Len, isn’t it?”

She sighed, “Yes; but it is all in the game.”
“Claire,” I demanded, “what do you mean.”

“For better or for worse,’ she withdrew her gaze from mine,
“TLen—Len is now my husband.”
And when I came to, Long and I shook hands.

M. GULDEN MACKMULL.
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America Needs
Religion
before him.

Even the most optimistic critic, as he gazes across
the broad expartse of our nation, is startled, nay
shocked, at the ghastly panorama that lies unrolled
Optimist though he may be, he must resign himself to

facts and declare the very heart of a great republic does not pump a
life-giving fluid through the arteries of our national existence. Everywhere outstretched he sees the greedy palm, grasping for the god of
the American people, the almighty dollar. Yes, we must admit the

dollar is our deity and not the Good Shepherd who taught mutual
love and brought peace into our world. History still bears out the
fact that where there exists no true God, no morality in the hearts
of the citizens of a nation, there can be no peaceful, no lasting, no
successful national life. Attribute it to what false source you may,
the true reason for the social unrest that harasses our nation today

is due alone to the fact that we are a Godless people. Where mere
materialism exists there can be no moral law? Where there is no
moral law, no guiding conscience, there can be no peace, justice and
honesty. What prompts the actions of the labor radical, the unjust
capitalist, the profiteer, the socialist and the criminal?

‘The answer

is, mere material gain and the acquirement of this profit either by

just or unjust means.
policeman.

The punishment of the civil law is his only

No directing conscience influences his daily actions.

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT

259

Neither God, nor the thought of the hereafter has moulded his char-

acteristic life.

By discussing
right their mutual
By stringent laws
and imprisonment

|

sanely, about the table of arbitration, we seek to
wrongs, and join the hands of capital and labor.
we would punish the profiteer and by deportation
we attempt to rid ourselves of the criminal and

radical. All well and good, but consider we are by material means
alone attempting to handle the educated and trained animal that
knows neither God nor His Ten Commandments. Can we in reality
ever hope to curb this social unrest when we force ourselves to ap-

peal to a conscienceless mob that is not even able to morally distinguish between what is right and good and that which is wrong and
evil. One-half of the American people today obey the law because
they fear the resulting consequences, and not because of the moral
integrity of the act. To what can we attribute this appalling situation? To our godless system of public schools alone. We train the

mind to seek merely that which is worldly and we attempt to hide
from the young the spiritual and sublime thought of God and of a
future existence. We teach them only to live, acquire and enjoy
while yet they may.
We have some examples, however, where even our leading manufacturers are beginning to realize the urgent necessity of more religious thought among their workmen. We see the gigantic wheels of
industry standing idle while thousands of employees list to the word

of God as spoken by clergymen of the inter-church world movement.
Ah, well and good, but is it not difficult to mould and shape anew a
once matured nature and character? Indeed it is, but with the help

of God all things are possible. May the soothing hand of the Saviour
guide aright the footsteps of a modern prodigal and may we convert
from a Godless nation towards a more religious and truer standard
of civilization.

A Just Wage’
for the Professional Man

APTS:
Are the Bolsheviki right, after all? Is muscular
labor of more value than intellectual? Is wealth,
as _well as bliss, to be the reward of ignorance?

From the present condition of affairs it would seem
that all the above questions should be answered in the affirmative. It
is an incontestable fact that the laborer today receives wages that are,

proportionately, far higher than the educated scientist.
It seems reasonable when a man spends years of his time and

much money in fitting himself for a position, that his remuneration
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should be greater than that of the laborer. In the first place, his invested capital is greater, and he should therefore expect greater re-

turns.

He is, moreover doing work that cannot be performed by

everyone, while anyone with two hands and a healthy body can do a
laborer’s work. A scientist must study, even after leaving college.

He must subscribe to expensive periodicals, buy expensive books. He
must join technical societies, and must be able to dress decently.

If we seek a cause of the unnatural wage scale of today, we need
not look far.

Let him who is interested examine the bulletins of the

Civil Service Commission! Uncle Sam is, by long odds, the biggest
employer in the country. It is, then, natural that our Uncle should
be, to a great extent, the arbiter of wages, for, when he leads, the

others must follow. If he sets a wage of $5 a day for laborers, then
the manufacturers, if they want help, must pay the same, oralittle
more. And if he fixes a wage approximately the same for a scientific
worker, then manufacturers can secure all the expert technical help
they need at a very slight increase over the government wage. This
power Uncle Sam possesses.
And this power he uses. Let us take but one specific example.

The Eighteenth Amendment has created a need for many chemists in
the Department of Agriculture. But chemists cannot be found who
will take the positions. And why? Because the Civil Service Commission thinks that $1800 yearly should purchase the services of a college graduate with years of experience!

Science for its own sake,

possibly, but there’s no use starving for it!

PCM
The Value
of the
Empty Purse

It’s often a blessing to be “broke”! When you’ve
bumped your way down to the bottom of the cellar
stairs, and found yourself at the bottom without a
sou in your jeans, you begin for the first time to get
your bearings. You see the value of an empty purse. In the first
place you are compelled to cut out evil indulgences. It takes money

to be downright wicked. The way of the transgressor is expensive
as well as hard, and you can’t travel the Primrose Path unless you
have the price.

In the second place your empty purse compels you to go to work.
It takes the hard slap of necessity and the sharp sting of want to
change the idler into a worker, the spender into a producer.

It would

be a wonderful asset to the world if every young man had to face life
with his coat off, with the sweat on his brow or with his brain con-

tracted into knots by thinking.

Edison has said:

“Genius may be
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. 2 per cent inspiration but it is 98 per cent perspiration.” Nowadays
we have the so-called elective education for youths,—“painless education.” You can’s put pneumatic tires on everything and succeed. You
need jolts. Painless education we sometimes see advertised, chiefly
by quacks! Yes, it is the empty purse, the sting of want and the
thrust of necessity that drives many a man out and makes him strive.
But however it comes, whether from choice or from necessity, from a
high resolve or from the stern promptings of an empty purse, honor
that impulse that sends you forth to work.
In the third place, your empty purse enables you to distinguish
between false friends and true ones. ‘The only friends who are worth

having are those who take us not for what we have but for what we
are. And those friends are not affected by fluctuations in our bank
account. Yes, when your purse is empty you can tell “Who’s Who*
without looking in the big red book. And we must never forget that
when all our other friends have turned from us we can always look
up to that great Friend Who’s heart is always open to receive us, comfort and solace us, Who chose as his most intimate friends the poorest
of Galileans. Rejoice in adversity if it enables you to see the differ-

ence between false friends and true.
And finally, your empty purse will give you a new standard of
values. You will see that you have been wasting your substance as a
useless spender, you will come to yourself and go step’ by step a long
and tedious journey of moral renewal after you have seen yourself in
the daylight of reality rather than in the nightlight of dissipation.
You will be poor in purse but rich in high resolve and an appreciation
for those values which are supreme. Let your empty purse make you
not sour, hard and defiant or oppressed with disappointment and envy
of those more fortunate, but let it furnish you the opportunity to
show yourself every inch a hundred per cent man, honored and valued
not for your paltry pennies but for your personal qualities of mind
and heart.

Did, A
The Business
Conscience

With human endeavor in the ascendancy for the
gewgaws and bawbles of wealth, the ways and
means to this end have been wondrously multiplied.
One of the most popular, most expedient and most execrable means

employed is “gyping’—that vulturous policy of misrepresentation.
With all due detestation for the “sheeny” ’ type of “gyper,”. we heap

the virus of our disgust on the suave “gyper’—the abuser of another’s
trust. The atmosphere of the “sheeny” type, whether he be junkdealer, or unloader of “only a little left” investments, or of wildcat
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stocks, is usually pungent enough to warn the most gullible individual.
In a general.way, the public deals with them ears closed and eyes
open. But the suave “gyper” is the prig who, albeit professing in a
fancy way integrity and square dealing and having been accepted at
face value, proceeds to make sport of credence and to gouge with exasperating boldness. He talks off the adulterated in terms of “pure,”
sells half-shoddy as “new wool,” passes over wood pulp under the

brand of “leather,” calls home products, “imported,” and inveigles the
public with a thousand other so-called “business tricks.” He tells
a fancy story, charges a fancy price and hands out very ordinary
goods. If you were to accuse him of “gyping’” he would be insulted.
He would glibly remark: “It’s business” or, “The other fellow does
it.” There we have the root of the evil. Men and women who rate
their honesty as sterling pure unblushingly “gyp” because they have

been “listening” to that soothing, imaginative lullaby—the business
conscience. This “rubber stamp” nonentity is despairingly rampant
in our work-a-day world, charming men and women into believing
that with love and war, all’s fair in business. So the politician holds
back his left hand, the traveling salesman “puffs” up his expense
account, the profiteer bleeds the public and the dairyman puts water
in his “pure” milk the while sensing no violation of the eternal law
of justice. But they are lying and “gyping” just as is the pickpocket
who, while apparently above suspicion, plys his snipping trade. ‘The
main difference is in the method. :Of course it is hard to speedily
run up a bank account the while observing strict honesty, but it will
be harder, in the other case, to satisfy the crying scales of justice.

Re Fos
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Joseph G. Deddens

Edward G. Heile

THE SPEAKER FOR COMMENCEMENT
Hon. HarryC.

St. Mary College has the singular distinction of

Busch, 96 °

having as the Commencement Orator for 1920, one
of its Alumni, the Hon. Harry C. Busch, ’96, of

Cincinnati.

The Alumni and friends of the College can be assured

of hearing a splendid address as Attorney Busch is known as an
eloquent speaker.
COMMENCEMENT DAY PROGRAM
7:00
12:00
2:00
8:00.

A.M.
A.M.
P.M.
P.M.

Carroll
Sprigg, °96

Mass for Graduates.
Dinner.
Commencement Exercises at Memorial Hall.
Alumni Banquet.

We quote the following from the Daily News of
April 27. “Attorney Carroll Sprigg, former common
pleas court judge, accepted an appointment by

President Wilson as United States consul to Cairo, Egypt.

His ac-

ceptance followed immediately upon receipt of a telegram from Sec-

retary of State, Bainbridge Colby, saying that President Wilson had
named him consul to Cairo. Attorney Sprigg’s term as common
pleas judge expired in 1918. He declined a nomination for a second
term. He has always been prominent in Dayton legal circles.”
The Exponent in the name of St. Mary’s and the Alumni offers
its heartiest congratulations to Attorney Sprigg on his appointment
to this important position.

Wilbur
Yackley, ’20

Another distinct honor came to the S. M. Alumni
when Wilbur Yackley received the appointment of

city chemist of Dayton, at the beginning of April.
This appointment was made after a successful examination passed

before the Civil Service Commission.

Otto Behrer, ’17, present city
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chemist of Cincinnati, was the first of the S. M. Alumni to hold the

position Mr. Yackley now holds.
Anthony

Tony says he is enjoying college life at St. Joseph’s

Wolf, 718

College, Collegeville, Ind. He graduates this year.
Success to you, Tony, and thanks for your sub-

Scription.

Ed V.

Ed has been promoted from the office of the Wel-

Stoecklein, 05

fare Director of Dayton, to the position of Secre-

tary to City Manager Barlow. He was quite interested recently in the Essay Contest on the question of City Bonds,
and was much pleased that he could officially announce St. Mary College as the winner in the contest. Congratulations on your promotion, Ed.
Al J.

Al sent his renewal recently in a letter to his for-

Timmer, ’05

mer teacher, Brother Adam Hoffman, S. M.

He is

connected with the Engineering Department of the
Dayton Metal Products. Al is at home at 301 Kenilworth Avenue.
C.H. Bancroft

‘The Surety Bond Man” is the sign on the seal

affixed to all advertising done by our Columbus
Old Boy.

Surety Bonds, Fire Insurance and Automobile Insurance

are his specialties.

Mr. Bancroft’s office is at 8 East Long St., Co-

lumbus. Give him a call when you are in the Capital City.
for your subscription.

Thanks

Carl J.
Sherer ’06

Carl sent us his subscription recently. He is one
of the big men in the business world of the Gem
City, being secretary and treasurer of the Dayton
Wright Airplane Co.,-and the Dayton Metal Products Co. Since

his marriage last fall he is at home at 7 Beverly Place.
Alex M.
Blumenthal, ’94

When sending us his renewal Alex wrote: “Here’s
to five more years of interesting reading. Wishing
the Exponent continued success with increasing in-

terest to be shown by the old timers.”

Alex is assistant superinten-

dent of ratings of the Chicago Board of Underwriters.
your renewal and good wishes.

‘Thanks for
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Ray H.

From the letter-head of Ray’s letter we note that

Kirchdorfer,’16

he must be connected with the J. C. Kirchdorfer
Hardware Co., of Louisville, Ky. We were glad

to know you still remember Alma Mater, Ray. Suppose you call
around June 15 to witness the graduation of some of. your High

Class of ’16.
Joseph B.

Whilst visiting the Brothers’ schools in Cleveland

Schlaudecker, ’11 recently, Father O’Reilly met our friend of ’11. Joe
is in the insurance game and his office is in the
Schofield Building, No. 1019. He is quite successful in his line of
work. Let’s hear more of you, Joe.

Carl sent us a renewal lately and wrote: “I am
always glad to help you in your good cause and if
at any time you want any publicity I can take good care of you as I
am connected with the editorial staff of the Dayton Journal.” Thanks,

Carl A. Bauer

Carl, for your generous offer.

We will remember you the next time

we drop in at the Journal.
Mr. Abel has always been known as an adept in the
histrionic art and recently he proved this beyond
doubt when he took part in and directed a play entitled “Confusion,” which was played in the Gesellen Verein Hall
here in Dayton. All of the young men that took part in the play,
are present students of the college, so S. M. C. talent was quite in

Joseph J.
Abel, 93—

prominence. In the Easter play given at the College Hall, Father
Kunnecke was very generously assisted in the direction of the play
and the costuming of the characters by Mr. and Mrs. Abel.
Leslie F.
Porter, °18

from John Crowley’s letter te Bro. Wohlleben we
learn that Leslie is rooming with John in Newark,

N. J. Leslie’s business is in New York where he
is in the Research Department of the American Telephone Co. Let's

hear what you think of the big burg, Leslie.

Rev. Aloys
Reimbold,
C.8.S.R., 01

Father Frische writes us that he has discovered
one of his former scholars amongst the Redemptorist Fathers at Kirkwood, Missouri. Father Reimbold joined the Redemptorist order after he left

St. Mary’s in 01.

He was army chaplain during the war.

We are

pleased to learn that Father Reimbold still has a very warm spot
for Alma Mater.
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Laymen’s

Retreat

.
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The second retreat for laymen to be held at St.

Mary College will take place from June 24 to 27.
The retreat held last year was a distinct success

and it is expected that a large number of the Catholic men of Dayton will be on hand June 24. The retreat will be preached by the
Rev. Lawrence Yeske, S. M., Superior of the Mt. St. John Normal
School.
Twins

A tiny envelope reached the Exponent office from

the Queen City. Here’s the message it contained:
“Majorie Ann and Renie Mangham Freeman, born March 31, 1920.
Mr. and Mrs. Benjamin W. Freeman.”

Congratulations, Ben, to you

and Mrs. Freeman.
Visitors

At the close of the retreat at Mt. St. John for the

Superiors of the St. Louis and Cincinnati provinces
of the Society of Mary a number of former faculty members gave
us a call. They were the Rev. Louis A. Tragesser, S. M., provincial
of St. Louis Province; Bro. John A. Waldron, S. M., Inspector of
Schools; Rev. Joseph C. Ei, S. M., President of Chaminade College,
St. Louis; Bro. Albert Hollinger, S. M., principal of Spalding Institute, Peoria, Ill., and Rev. Walter C. Tredtin, S. M.. rector of the

West Philadelphia Catholic High School.

Alphonse May, ’17, came up from Miamisburg to see the Easter
play and to visit his former teachers.

John Breen, °18, called at the college while home on his Easter
vacation from Cornell. John says he is doing fine.
James “Maggie” Lyons, ’17, gave us a call whilst in town re-

cently. He is working with the Troy Wagon Works, Troy, Ohio.
We are always glad to see you, Jim. Call again, especially June 15.

Joe Leonard, ’16, and John Killoran, ’18, dropped in last week
whilst on their way to Cincinnati.

Lyman Hill, ’12, called to see his friends and professors at the

college. He is first assistant to the chief engineer at the McCook
Field, Dayton.
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A pretty wedding took place at St. Mary Church,

Dayton, Wednesday, April 14, when Hans Aman,
"10, was married to Miss Amelia Fischer. The bridesmaid and best
man were sister and brother of the bride. Previous to the war our
alumnus acted as an instructor in the eléctrical department of a
Dayton firm. Since his return from overseas where he spent fifteen
months at the front, he has entered the insurance business.
One of the most brilliant weddings of the season was solemnized

Wednesday morning, April 21, at Corpus Christi Church, Dayton.
when Miss Hazel Meyer was united in marriage to William Kuntz,
13. The bride is a graduate of Notre Dame Academy and of the

National Park Seminary, Washington, D. C. Martin Kuntz, 712,
was one of the ushers and Eddie, ’17, was best man. The groom is
connected with the Peter Kuntz Lumber Co. After a wedding trip
through the South the couple will be at home to their friends at 961

Manhattan Avenue.
The marriage of Miss Helen Ferneding and Hugh Sacksteder,
"13, took place at St. Mary Church, Dayton, Thursday morning,
April 20. It was quite appropriate that Father Alphonse Schumacher,
13, should officiate at the ceremony. Norb Sacksteder was best man
and Al Mahrt and George “Babe” Zimmerman, were ushers, so you
see the old Cadet team was well represented. After a brief honeymoon Mr. and Mrs. Sacksteder will be at home at 61 Illinois Avenue,
Dayton.
At Portsmouth, Ohio, Tuesday, May 4, Gerald F. McKinney, ’10,
was married to Miss Louella Louise Starlin in the Holy Redeemer
Church. “Rip” is deputy highway engineer in his home town. Sorry
we can’t give our readers news about your honeymoon, “Rip.”
Rumor has reached us ‘that August Janszen, ’11, of Cincinnati,
was married to Miss Alma Niehaus last summer. Why so quiet

about it, “Augie”? Give us the news about that honeymoon through
the Yellowstone, etc.
Avenue, Cincinnati.

He and his bride are at home at 813 Woodlawn

It will be of interest to the members of the S. A. T. C. to learn
that former lientenant Milton F. Schwab was married on April 5 to
Miss Margaret Brock True, at Washington, D. C. Mr. and Mrs.
Schwab are at home at 1406 H Street, N. W., Washington, D. C.
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The marriage of Robert Hummert, 17, and Miss Regina Hoban
will take place June 16, in St. Joseph’s Church, Dayton.
*

Through the columns of the Exponent Alma Mater extends to
all the newlyweds her sincerest felicitations, and best wishes for a
bright and prosperous future.

The following Alumni have renewed their subscriptions since
April 2: G. E. Donovan, A. A. Moeller, C. H. Bancroft, A. J. Kemper, C. J. Sherer, R. H. Kirchdorfer, J. M. Althoff, Francis Von Bese-

ler, E. A. Blumenthal, A. J. Timmer, Rev. Joseph Ei, S. M., R. ‘H.
Hummert, Bro. Eugene Berger, S. M., C. A. Bauer, Anthony Wolf,
A. M. Blumenthal, Rev. Alphonse Schumacher, Joseph Burns, H. E.
Wall, H. S.. Rost.

Acknowledgment The artistic new statue that adorns the beautiful
May altar in the college chapel is the gift of our
loyal alumnus, Richard Hollencamp, donated in sacred memory of his
late brother Bernard. Many thanks kind friend and may the prayers
of the 5. M. C. students ascend to the Queen of Heaven for our gen-

erous benefactor.

This is the second substantial gift of Mr. Hollen-

camp to the college this year.

The department of Biology wishes to gratefully acknowledge the
receipt of a hundred-dollar check from the Cooper Medicine Co. of
Dayton. The donation was made through Mr. Harry Schaefer. Our
sincerest thanks.
Obituary

We wish to recommend to the prayers of our readers the father of Lawrence Staub, a student of the

first year high. Mr. Staub died at his residence in North Dayton,
thte-early part of April. R. Ll. P.
We wish to express our sympathy to Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Burns
at the loss of their infant daughter, Mary Catherine. Joe sent us his
subscription recently. He is the manager of the Salvage Department

of the Government here in Dayton.
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The Fifth Japenese Scholarship
On hand

$558.91
Recent Contributions

John Leies, $5.00; Catherine Kummer, $2.00; Verena Resch, $1.00;
Lucy Johann, $1.00; Mrs. A. Seiwert, 50c; Mary Rose, 50c; Mary Klein,
$5.00; Arthur Bottschen, $2.00; N. W. Resch, $300; Mary Schloeder,
$1.00; Clara Haefner, $1.00; Wm. Kloempkem, $1.00; Mary Weiss, $1.00;

Anna Mueller, $1.00; Rose Resch, $1.00; Eva Schreiber, $1.00; E. and C.
Rehm, $1.00; Ella Bott, $1.00; Anna Hofman, $1.00; Catherine Toussaint,
$1.00; Theresa Zillner, $1.00; Alma Schneider, 50c; Anna Schneider, 50c;

Anthony Abel, 50c; Angela Weiss, 50c; Elizabeth Mueller, 25c; Aloysius
Resch, 25c; Anna Resch, 25c; Gerard Resch, 25c; The Upper Grades of
St. Augustine School, Cincinnati, Ohio, per

Bro. Jos. Lattner, $25.00;

Mrs. L. Goetz, $5.00; First High Class, St. Louis College, San Antonio,

Texas, per Bro. John Free, $10.00; Freshman Class, St. James High
School, San Francisco, Cal., per

Bro. Charles

Belz, $7.00;

Mr. Adam

Meyer, $5.00

wotalvcasn Ons hand Way. |, "LO2Q =

ees Hs30 Se ee Ree wee ee ee ey

$645.91

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT

College Notes
HIGHEST HONORS FOR APRIL
Collegiate Department
Senior Chemical Engineering—William Boesch, 95; Carroll Hochwalt,
92.
Senior Electrical—Howard Hetzel, 90; Matthew Cahill, 89.
Junior Chemical—Henry Stang, 90; Edward Horan. 89.

Junior Electrical—Andrew Kuntz, 95; Walter Curtis, 94.
Sophomore Engineers—Ralph Pauly, 98; Edward Finan, 98: Frank Elardo, 97;
Rene Cross, 97.

Sophomore Pre-Medics—Lyman Kauffman, 82; Richard Deger, 81.
Sophomore Arts—Ray Kitsteiner, 96; Herbert Abel, 95
Freshman Engineers-A—Elmer Steger, 97; Alvin Rabe, 97; Clarence Paulus,
95; Paul Drobkiewietz, 95.
Freshman Engineers-B—John Shomaker, 94; Vernon Roden, 93: Alfred Poli-

quin, 93; Quenton. Guenther, 93.
Freshman Arts—Myles Knechtges, 91; Paul O’Brien, 89; Robt. Von Koenel, 88.
Freshman Pre-Medics—Gulden Mackmull, 92; William Slagle, 88; Paul Kolbe,

86; Victor Loughlin, 86.
High School Department
Fourth High-A—Daniel McCarthy, 97; Joseph Schwind, 96; Lewis- Sherer, 96.

Fourth High-B—George Donovan, 97; Ben Seidenstick, 97.
Third High-A—Raymond Scheckelhoff, 97; Joseph Higgins, 97: Albert Freiberg, 96;

Robert Wintermeyer, 95.

Third High-B—Ernest Lamoureux, 97; Robert Konwinski, 96; Lionel Bradmiller, 94; Joseph Koehler, 94.
Third High-C—-Vernard Bremer, 95; Carl Ramus, 94; John Russell, 91; Paul
Fox, 89.
Second High-A—Vincent Koepnick, 99; George Krug, 96; ‘Barty Heider, 96;
Fred Meade, 95.

Second High-B—Richard Bettinger, 97; John Dowd, 97; Edwin
97; Charles Himes, 95.

ax Leunen,

Second High-C—Edward Keefe, 97; Martin Murphy, 96; Roy Romes, 94; Omer
Burdick, 94.
:

First High-A—Harry

Breen, 96; Joseph Unger, 94; Herman Brunner, 92: Chas

Schmidt, 91.
First High-B—John Price, 97; Louis Stuhldreher, 93; Myron Fultz, 92: Charles
Peterman, 92; Robert Renner, 91.
First High-C—Jerome Gibson, 97; Robert Adelberg, 95; Lloyd Webber, 91.
First High-D—Norbert Stechschulte, 96; Joseph Scott, 95; Robert Minnerup,
94: Robert Wirsching, 94; Joseph Back, 94.
First High-E—Ralph Sherer, 97; Louis Schulze, 97; Victor Comer, 94; Louis
Mahlmeister, 93.
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Business Department
Second Business—Louis Mason, 91; George Hahn, 91: Max Brunner, 90.
First Business—Alex Millmon, 97; Francis O’Meara, 95; Walter Lander,
Vincent Brunner, 93; John Cogan, 93.
Elementary Department
Eighth Grade—Victor Dorsten, 91; Joseph

Keller, 89; Thomas Happer, 8&8;

Cletus Corbett, 88.
Seventh Grade—William Keller, 94; Howard Crush, 93; Clifford Magly, 93;

Robert Dinkel, 91.
Sixth Grade—John Grote, 90; Maurice Costello, 89; August Senf, 89; Orlando
Scarpelli, 88.
Fifth Grade—William Garcia, 90; Paul Schmackers, 89.
Easter Holidays

The students enjoyed their spring recess from March 31
till April 8.
The next day regular class work was re-

sumed in all of the classes in preparation for a successful close to the scholastic year.
On Easter Monday the movie operators of the College entertained a group

of happy orphans with several interesting reels obtained through the initiative
of Bro. Joseph Wiesman. Following the show, ice cream and cakes were
served to the little ones. Throughout Easter week the students who spent
their vacation at college were entertained each night by attractive photo plays.

May Altar

A beautiful statue of Our Blessed Lady as Queen of
Heaven and Earth has been donated by Mr. Richard

Hollencamp in memory of his brother, Bernard.. This has become the object
of worship for the students during the month of Mary. All of the students
have contributed to a fund for keeping the altar supplied with fresh flowers

and vigil lights.
Sodality News

These are tastily arranged by Bro. Thomas Poitras, S. M.
The Eucharistic sections of the various branches have
adopted another neeans of being devoted to their Euchar-

istic Lord.

Each Thursday evening some of the members of each branch

assist wholly or in part at the Holy Hour which is held weekly in the college
chapel.

Reception of

The first of May was marked by an increase in the num-

Sodalists

ber of Mary’s special children.
After assisting at Holy
Mass and receiving Holy Communion the sodalists were
inspired and encouraged by the touching words of Very Rev. George Meyer,

S. M., as he spoke on the Blessed Virgin. Then nine candidates were received as members into the sodality and made their act of consecration. The
chanting of the “Magnificat” and. Benediction with the Blessed Sacrament
concluded the ceremony.

Third Division

The members of this branch took the initiative in assisting at the Holy Hour. After every meeting an account
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of the various activities are put on the bulletin board of the study room. This
and the zealous efforts of individual members have added several worthy new
members to the roll-call.
Ce Si M.C.

On April 21, two former graduates of St. Mary College,

Illustrated Lecture

Messrs. Carl Ryan and Francis Dugan, both from Mt. St.

Mary Seminary, Cincinnati, Ohio, gave an illustrated lecture in the College Auditorium in behalf of the Catholic Students’ Mission
Crusade. The lecture was both instructive and entertaining.
The lecturers.
indeed, stirred the compassion of their audience for the ills of our fellowmen
in the Mission countries.
The deplorable conditions of inhuman suffering

rampant in Africa and India, due to the ignorance of the true God, and the
wonderful changes wrought by our missionaries in these countries, were facts

emphasized by the lecturers.
The lecture has aroused a deeper interest in the students for the Catholic
Students’ Mission Crusade; it has shown what stupendous results the wealth

and power, dormant in the Catholic Students today, could accomplish.
A. W. HEMMERT.
“Daddy Dan” —

“Daddy Dan,” a dramatized version of Canon Sheehan’s
“My New Curate” was presented by the St. Mary College Dramatic Association at the College Auditorium on April 17, 18 and 19.
This play was a distinct departure from anything heretofore accomplished by

the association.

It must also be stated that never before was such a grand

success registered in the annals of the S. M. C. stage.

Like the original novel,

the play portrays Irish life and the Irish Catholic character.

There is an

abundance of genuine wit, plain wisdom, high tragedy, touching pathos, pro-

found and wonderful faith, heroic virtue.

All this was well brought out by

the various characters: by R. J. Kitsteiner, as “Father Dan,” conservative and
conciliating; by D. H. Abel, as Father Letheby, the energetic and courageous, but somewhat impetuous New Curate who had to grow more_ super-

natural in his methods; by V. Malloy, as Jem Deady and A. McCarthy as
Mrs. D’Arcy, both truly Irish in humor, loyalty and speech; by C. Mueller,
as the villainous Informer; by L. Mahlmeister, as Beatta Campion; A. Stuhlmueller, as Captain Ormsby, her lover,,and W. Curtis, as Captain Campion,

all three dignified in developing their story of love, fidelity and conversion;
by V. Koepnick, as Nance, the outcast, and C. Meyers, the “selfish little
saint.’

In fact, the entire and rather numerous cast, down to the “Holy Ter-

rors’ and the “Factory Girls” played their parts quite creditably
The scenic display used in the separate acts gave a pretty and fitting setting to the story.

The dress and makeup of the different characters, especially

of Father Dan’s housekeeper, Mary, Beatta, Alice, Nance, and others of the
fair sex were correct and artistic. This was due principally to the devotedness and taste of Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Abel.

They together with Rev. F: J.

Kunnecke, S. M., the Moderator, the cast, musicians and stage managers
merit congratulations and unstinted praise. The program:
pee

.
2.

verte) soltains,s (ron. trelan do, fc wale a cee oS eeeArr. Recker

ACT I
Father Dan’s Study
Intermezzo, “A Sprig of Shillala”
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ACT II
Outside the Chapel and Rectory
Fox Trot, “Irish Confetti”

.

ACT III
Along the Beach at Kilronan
Waltz, “Mother Machree”
Father Dan’s Study
March, “Finnigan’s Irish Band”

ea eee hak ie ar eee

ESS

Music by S. M. C. Orchestra—L. Vogt, S. M., Director.
THE CAST
Father Dan, Parish Priest at Kilronan
Father Letheby, the New Curate
Jem Deady, Tiler and Roofer, President of the “Holy Terrors”
Mrs. D’Arcy; Father Dan’s Housekeeper and Sacristan..........A. McCarthy

Captain Campion, of Her Majestiy’s Service

W. Curtis

Beatta Campion, Captain Campion’s Daughter

L. Mahlmeister

Captain Ormsby, Inspector of the Coast Guards, an Infidel....:A. Stuhlmueller
acai ansiniormers ... .2525...4..-. ek Sia ieeSic> cea}e ciate; sid eee leo eer See C. Mueller
Hale, Alias Hogan, Fagan’s English Friend

W. Farren

Alice Moylan, a Blind Girl
MaAtyerA ICE SNEGVIAEE SDIStel(x. ac canis pete

Nance, the Outcast

Sek ke

irae roe J. Gibson

. Koepnick

Mike Murphy

O. Pecord

Mr. Murphy and Mrs. Murphy, Evicted Tenants....R. Oberlander, L. Schulze
Jamesey and Mary, children of Mrs. D’Arcy..........M. Costello, C. Megerle
Diggins, a Bailiff
R. Killoran
Bobbs, his assistant

J. Wagner

Miratnmate crate MCECHATIES on, ota

arenes sles ue cee a eae M. Wilkinson

Mr. Blake, a Merchant

W. Frischkorn

Factory Forewoman

C» Himes

Peasants..........F. O’Grady, E. Busch, V. Maloney, C. Scharf, W. Hoffman
Soldiers hecas Moe L. Strattner, H. Meredith, W. Pickett, H. Melia, S. Stemmly,

F. Clifford, J. Amersbach
BA CEO VIE
ISemthele key

ie oe hs ede R. Bucher, L. Makley, W. Himes

Altar Boys......T. McCarthy N. Stechschulte, J. Coleman, T. Platis, F. Cunningham, J. Cunningham.
Organist
Soloist

Stage Managers....W. Frischkorn, E. Busch, V. Maloney, C. Scharf, W. Hoffman, F. O’Grady
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Prize Essay

Under the caption, “St. Mary’s Boy is Champion in Essay
Contest,” the Dayton Evening Herald of April 29, carried
the following: “The first. prize of $25 in the essay writing conducted by the
public and parochial schools, by a decision of the judges, Thursday, was
awarded to Ernest C. Kirschten, a pupil in the Fourth High-B class of St.
Mary College.
“The essays. were written on ‘Why You Should Vote for the Bond Issue,’
and pupils of sixth, seventh and eighth grades and high schools were allowed
to compete. The committee appointed to judge the papers consisted of Mrs.
C. H. Kumler, Rev. B. F. Kuhlman and E. A. Nunan.”
The papers of high school students and grade pupils were judged sepa-

rately. It is also worthy of notice that the first prize for the grades was
won by Felicia Sommers, eighth grade, Holy Angels School. The Brothers
and Sisters have given signal proof again of their efficient teaching.

Music Notes

The following is the membership of the S. M. C. Band:
Piccolo, Fred Ferrara; flute, Norbert Westbrock; E flat

clarinet and solo B flat Clarinet, Harold Melia; second B flat clarinet, Albert
Freiberg; solo and: first B flat cornet, Frederick Moehring, Walter Hoffman,
Chester Graham, Wilbur Orth, Robert Steward and Bowmarti; second B flat

cornet, Varley Young; first E flat alto, Carl Goulding; second E flat alto,
F. Schoppelrei; euphonium, Walter Curtis; trombone, Cyril Scharf; E heli-:
cone, Rollins McGriff; E flat tuba, McDonald; snare drum, Robert Chester;
bass drum, Louis Mahrt; cymbals, Harry Heider; drum major, Willaim Frischkorn.

R.O.T.C. Notes

Aiter several months of “watchful waiting’ our gallery
ries arrived and the students are now busily engaged in

learning the art of “hitting the bull’ and some of them are very successful.
Some very good scores have been made and we look for great improvement
in the future. Next year we are to have an indoor range so we will be independent of the weather.
On April 27 the battalion had its first formal ceremony and every one was
well pleased with its appearance. The battalion was reviewed by Rev. Francis J. Kunnecke, S. M., and he complimented the corps very highly on its

soldierly appearance and bearing. The First Platoon, Co. B, Lieut. Murphy,
commanding, was awarded the honor of having the best line while marching in review.

The President of the College has very kindly permitted the corps to have
an encampment during the latter part of May. A committee of students is
now working on ,a proposed program for the encampment. A number of
“stunts” will be staged and a cordial invitation is extended to all to come out
out and help us enjoy ourselves. ‘Brother Charles has promised good eats
for the trip and all are looking forward to the camp with great pleasure.

This month Co. A consented to pose for its picture and you see the result. Capt. Payne, its commanding officer, has worked hard to make an efficient organization and those who wish to see how well he has succeeded

should come out and see it drill. He has been ably assisted by his lieutenants,
Young, Clendenin and Swint. The roster of the company shows the follow-
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First Sgt. Kramer; Sergeants: Sack, Meredith, Fritz, Johnson, Lanigan,

Koehnen, Pickett; Corporals: Bickford, Dwyer, Hils, Donovan, Sprunck, Van
Arnhem, McCarthy, Gottbrath; Privates: Amersbach, Aufderheide, Beigel,

Baur, Bickford, Burgmeier, Burkhardt, Burns, Chapin, Clifford, Collins, Deddens, Deman, Derby, Flowers, Gitzinger, Frischkorn, Gingerich, Goulding,
Graul, Heile, Hodapp, Hoffman, Holtvoigt, Jacques, Johnston, Kirschten,
Kohl,

Kronauge,

Pfeiffer,

Rabbit,

Lienesch,

Maloney, J.,

Richardson, Rohr,

Maloney,

Ryan,

V.,

Mayl,

Melia,

Miles,

Sacksteder, Scharf, Seidenstick,

Sherer, Schoppelrei, Schwind, Sprunck, Stemley, Strottner,
barger, Supensky, Weidner, Tsu, Westbrock, and Fiel.

Stelzer,

Stone-_

Fourth Division

The Minims assisted at a simple but impressive ceremony
on their campus, Sunday, April 25. This was the raising
of a beautiful new flag recently procured. The boys were lined up six deep

and sang, “My Country ’Tis of Thee.” Cletus Corbett read a speech suited
for the occasion. The flag is represented as speaking and relates its adventures, how it cheered on the loyal patriots in the dark days of the country’s
infamy, through the War of 1812, the Mexican, Civil and Spanish Wars and

how it led our boys to victory in the recent World War. Ever it waves as
the emblem of righteousness, justice and loyalty. Then amid the -strains of
the Star-Spangled Banner it was slowly raised aloft, and floats on the breezes
to cheer the Minims to victory on the diamond.

A rousing cheer for the flag

closed the short ceremony.
Engineering Notes

On April 23, the Engineering Society attended an illustrated lecture

given by Mr. Walter

was Electric Locomotive Transportation.

Curtis.

The topic

Slides illustrated his talk, which

furnished also much additional data, in the way of visualizing what we have
seen in print and heard at lectures. The society is indebted to the General
Electric Company who kindly loaned us the feature.

Immediately following this was a moving picture film, sent the Society by
the Cleveland Twist Drill Company -in which the uses and abuses of twist
drills and their methods of application were demonstrated.

and practical-work standpoint the film was a gem.
credit for having secured these two films.

From a pedagogical

To Mr. Curtis is due the
E. H. KESSLER:

Cat. Ss.

The cath asiases manifested by the students in the recent
meeting of the College Literary Society on April 10, was
amply rewarded by the splendid talks, as well as the careful interpretation of

scene-1-, Act) fof Richard IIT.
The life of Shakespeare which has always been an unfailing source of interest for the classical student was delightfully sketched by Mr. Ades Cholley,

bringing out prominently thany of the important side-lights of Shakespeare’s
life which materially aided in the producing of his great works.
The salient points of our present immigration laws, with careful consideration of both the evils and their advantages, were very ably presented by Mr.
Max Matusoff.
The characters in Act I, Scene 1, were dramatically presented by Mr.

Kemper as Gloucester, Mr. Von Koenel as Clarence, Mr. Knechtges as Brackenbury, and Mr. Wilkinson as Hastings.

CARL E. MUELLER.
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Athletic Notes
Walter S. V. Curtis

Ernest C. Kirschten

VARSITY ATHLETICS
The Athletic
Association

The association held a general meeting Friday, April 23,
at which there was a goodly representation from all

classes.

.Included among the subjects discussed was the

matter of awarding monograms to those of the basketball team having guali-

fied to receive them. A date was then set on which they would publicly be
awarded. The question of more extensive advertising was likewise discussed
at length, followed by the nomination of Mr. C. Teders as Press Agent for the
remaining part of the scholastic year.

Track Proceedings

With the added impetus given by the new and able coach,
Mr. L: L. Gibson, training in this branch of athletics is

moving along smoothly and steadily.

The coach having made a number of improvements in the methods of
training and giving personal attention to any man asking for it, there is considerable enthusiasm and interest being shown by those trying out. Despite
the adverse weather conditions of the first two or three weeks and the some-

what falling off of candidates for the team, there is every indication that earnest individual effort will lead to a victory over Otterbein here on May 29.

Among those showing good results the following deserve mention: Weckesser and Sack for the 100-yard dash; Melia and William Kohl for the high
jump; Sack for the pole vault; Malloy, Theuring and Miller for the discus and
shot; Hochwalt for the half-mile run; Krantz for the two-mile; Gerber for
the 440, and Hiannegan for the one mile.

St. Mary—14

St. Mary Varsity opened her baseball season at Columbus

Capital—4

by ‘walloping her old rival, Capital University, by the score
of 14 to 4. Donovan first up for the Saints in the open-

ing inning, hammered out a home run and from that time on the game was

never in doubt.

A big third round cinched the combat.

Hetzel went six rounds for the Saints and Coach Martin then relieved
him with Emerick, both hurlers showing class all the way.

The tremendous hitting of the Saints was the feature.

Shomaker led the

attack, the St. Louis boy hammering out two doubles and as many singles.
Sacksteder peeled off two terrific drives, netting a double and triple, while

Farley, as well as Donovan, got a homer.
a single and Matusoff, three singles.

Geppert gathered two doubles and

The score:

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT

loweHannoonsnoo”

tatstater
eid

oo

Totals

un

Emerick, p

—

Mayl, 3b
neti
Mistisoit 2 1:5
Hetzel, p

i.)
8 | SOPNWOHWaANeD

Geppert, 1b

ee mvs or

>

SnNOowocoorstea!t

Donovan, rf
Summers, If
Sacksteder, c
HAI Gys. SS. > 4 iy.
Shomaker, cf

*Sander

i)

10

NY] HeonmnSon nen

anima
|

isa

|
Totals

we
©

Roselins, ss
Kneuff, If
Ridenour: af +0 4/2:
Bana Cees
Mueller, 1b
Kantzer, 2b
Moentéer.ct 22.
Holtmeyer, p
Bresiere lie sais

OUT
WD wWwFh

AB.

OO ULULUTUL orn Da

Capital

*Sander batted for Hetzel in seventh.

ReaGitAl Mrs erty
ook OD

0

0

0

0

2

UV,

0

5

0

Z

2

ero TRS cba 2

Stolen bases—Farley, Mayl, Shomaker oe Roselino,

Knauff.

Q—— 4
0O——14

Two-base

hits—Holtmeyer, Ridenour, Sacksteder, Shoniaker, Geppert 2, Summers, Mayl.
Three-base hits—Sacksteder. Home runs—Donovan, Farley. Base on balls—

Emerick 3. Struck out—By Hetzel 3, Emerick 1, Holtmeyer 6, Kantzer 2.
Hits— Off Hetzel 5 in 6 innings, Emerick 5 in 3 innings, Holtmeyer 15 in 7
innings, Kantzer 5 in 2 innings.

Passed balls—Bauman 1. Umpire—McDonald.

St. Mary—9

Clouting the ball when men were on the bases enabled the

Earlham—5

St. Mary Varsity to cop their: second win of the season
when they trimmed Earlham College, of Richmond, by

a score of: 9 to, 5:
The game was far from being a perfect exhibition of the great national
pastime; errors of all kinds, both of omission and otherwise, cropped out at

all stages, but with all of them some healthy wallops and some nifty catches
served to keep the fans interested throughout the fracas.
The locals got away to a rather shaky start and the Quakers took the lead,
but Martin’s lads soon found their stride and from then on it was but a mattgs
of how many they would be able to chase across the plate.
Hetzel started on:the mound for the Saints, but he did not seem to have
much that puzzled the visitors, and he gave way to Emrick in the second

frame with the bases loaded and nobody down.

The first man to face Em-

rick got a bingle that counted for one run, but from that on the right-hander
was master at all times until the eighth, when several errors, two hits and a

couple of stélen bases allowed three more men to score.
After going out in order in the first round the Saints started things boom-

ing in the second. Farley, the first man up, got a single over short, but Shomaker forced him at second with a grounder to short. Geppert flew out to
left.

Shomaker stole second and came home when Elder dropped Matusoff’s

fly.

Mayl was hit by a pitched ball and Emrick walked, filling the bases.

George Donovan then smacked one to right center that was good for a pair of
sacks, and scored Matusoff, Miayl and Emrick. Donovan then rode home on

Summers’ single to left.

Sacksteder ended it by fanning.

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT
They renewed their attack in the next inning.

Farley drew a walk and

scored when Shomaker belted one to left that was good for a double. Geppert then followed with a hit to left that would have beena triple, but he
failed to touch second and was called out. Shomaker scored.
That was enough for Mr. Goar, and Templeton came in from the left
field to take up the hurling burden. Matusoff was safe on an error, but Mayl
forced him at second. Emrick procéeded to paste one over the fence in left,
counting Mayl ahead of himself, which ended the Saints’ scoring for the day.
From that time on Templeton had things pretty much his own way, but
the lead obtained by the locals was too much for the Hoosiers to overcome.
The Saints: played rather ragged ball in the field, making six errors, and

these errors presented Earlham with several runs.

They looked good at the

bat, however, and met the ball squarely almost every trip to the plate. Shomaker and Summers divided the batting honors, each getting two safe blows,
while the former furnished the circus feature of the afternoon with a tumbling catch in the eighth inning.

*Geppert out for failing to touch second base.
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Summary: Two-base hits—Donovan, Shomakér, Raiford, Collins. Home
run—Emrick. Stolen bases—Hinshaw 2, Donovan, Summers, Shomaker, Tietz,

Kirk, Bookout. Sacrifice hit—Goar. Hits—Off Hetzel 2; off Goar 5. Bases
on balls—Off Hetzel 2; off Goar 2: off Emrick 1; off Templeton 2. Struck
out—By Hetzel 2; by Emrick 5; by Goar 2; by Templeton 3. Hit by pitcher—
By Goar, Mayl. Wild pitch—Hetzel. Left on bases—St. Mary 6° Earlham 10.
HIGH SCHOOL ATHLETICS
Diamond Dope

The showing made by the High School team in its opener

far exceeded the expectations of the most optimistic fans.
When the Red and Blue took the highly touted Urbana lads down the line,
in a six inning game, by a 9-2 score, on Thursday, and then humbled the Xenia
lads 19-2, on the following Saturday, they demonstrated that they have the
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goods that will bring home the bacon.

With

279

Eblehart, Reilley, Sack, and

Scharf to do the hurling, and with Puig, the catcher, to steal a half dozen
bases in every game, and Landers to knock out homers and triples, and the
rest of the team coming through without an error, things look rosy for the
rest of the schedule.
However, the Saints will need all their skill to come out on the long end
of the score from some of the games on Manager Sack’s card. Stivers’ easy
victory over the Miami Military team, has given the Red and Blue quite a bit

of confidence for that encounter; but very little is known about the strength
of Columbus East, and they are out to avenge a 75-14 basketball score.

When

the Saints line up against Aquinas they will have a real job on their hands—
the Green and Gold has about the best nine in Columbus, which is saying
some. Quite a bit of interest will also center in this game because it will decide the athletic supremacy for the year between Aguinas and St. Mary. The

Capital City gang ieft Dayton with an 8-7 victory over our crippled football
team; whilst we beat them 27-8 in basketball; so now it’s up to the Saints to

beat Aquinas.

The dope bucket also seems to indicate that quite a bit of op-

position will. be met with at Miamisburg this year.
way tor two more games.

Negotiations are under

Urbana—2

Reilley’s air-tight work on the slab, and Lander’s timely

St. Mary—9

bingles, combined with some Urbana errors, helped the

Saints get away to a good start in their baseball season.
The contest had to be called after the sixth inning on account of the late arrival of the Urbana lads.
The feature of the game was the second inning in which Sullivan and
Reilley singled; Sweeney got a base on balls, Boggan was hit by the pitcher

forcing a run; Comerford got a walk: Scales then struck out and Puig singled. Meredith struck out and Lander hit a neat three-bagger. Lander also
got a homer in this round.
Five hits netted the Saints seven runs in this

inning.

Boggan also scored in the first and sixth.

Butcher and York scored

tor Urbana.

Xenia—2

In their second fray the High Scholars took the Xenia O.

St. Mary—19

S. & S. O. team into camp by a score of 19-2. It looked
like a ball game the first three innings, but in the fourth

the Saints broke loose and scored five runs, then they got three in the fifth,e

four in the seventh, and five in the ninth.
Eblehart, who pitched the first five rounds for St. Mary struck out eleven
men.
Puig, due to clever stealing and a few neat two-baggers, crossed the

piate three times, while Sweeney also connected with the bail for a triple and
a two-bagger. The pitcher received splendid support, the Xenia lads setting
only six hits off both Eblehart and Reilley, and earning only ore run ofi each.
Torrenge, the Xenia catcher, and Nevit, his teammate, were the only ones
to cross the plate for the “O. S. & S. O.’s”. Beck traveled the entire route for ~
for the visitors, but weakened several times and walked eleven men.

280

THE S.M. C. EXPONENT

High School

John Sullivan, of Lexington, Kentucky, has been elected

Captain

captain of the St. Mary High baseball squad for this sea-

son.
He is a veteran
material of a capable and peppery leader.

of last year’s squad and has the

DIVISION ATHLETICS
Juniors

The Juniors inaugurated their

Shamrocks 29 to 1.

season by defeating the

In the first inning, with one out and

two men on bases Burdick started the rally with a single to right scoring

Bell and Geis. Tomas singled to left while Murphy was handed a free ticket
to first. Doppes hit to left field fence for a triple, scoring Tomas and Murphy;
Kohle walked; Chester was out at first and Geis was caught stealing third.
Two home runs and a triple by Doppes and a homer and a triple by Burdick were the features of the game.

Doppes on the mound, was in fine shape,

with nine strikeouts to his credit, while Murphy and Schulte received his
curves and slants.
The Juniors had
scored in every inning.

easy sailing from the very start and
;

CHARLES MEYERS.
Preps

Having lost to the strong Peerless nine in their lid-tilter,
the Preps took the unorganized Junior Seconds into camp
and handed them a sound trouncing by the score of 17-4. The Preps played

a brilliant game in the field while at bat they clouted the hide consistently.
The Junior Seconds played a ragged brand of ball, Lovet allowing ten
runs in the initial inning. However, considering that the team was not quite

organized the Junior Seconds put up a good stand.
The batting of Captain Bach who was good for three doubles and two
singles in five trips to the plate, and the pitching of Williams who allowed but
two hits in seven innings, were the main features of the game.
WILLARD BRUNSMAN.
Minims

On the occasion of their curtain-raiser, the Minims were
handed an 8-10 defeat by their rival classmates, the Day-

scholar Elementary nine.

E. Scheckel did the hurling for the young Saints

but weakened in the fourth frame allowing the Elementary nine a lead which
the Minims in vain tried to cut down during the rest of the encounter.
In their second fray, the Minims came back strong, nosing the Corpus
» Christi team out of a 7-6 score. Too much credit can not be given L. Gough,
F. Happer and W. Lukaswitz whose batting alone made victory possible.

In their third game the Minims sustained another setback but not without a hard tussle. A little slip at third towards the close of the encounter
cost them a game to Emmanuels, 3-1.
-

CLETUS CORBETT.
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Brick-Bats and Bingles

St. Mary’s was always noted for the beauty of its surroundings, and spring
But the great majority of the boys still prefer the
makes them doubly so.

scenery on the dining-hall tables.

IGNORANCE IS BLISS—ALSO PROFANE
Prof.:

“Can you tell me how to translate ‘not he,’ into Spanish.”

Hank: “’EIl no!”
Prof.: «“Correct.”
A MEXICAN DEGREE
Stewart:

Murphy:

“Why ‘does Ferrara put a B. and B. B. after his name?”

“That means Frederico Ferrara, “Beaker and Bottle Breaker.”
A MATTER OF ENUNCIATION

Faas:

“What we need around here is spir’t.”
Von Koenel: “Enunciate, boy, what you mean is spirits.”

Boesch, also known as the “Half-Man,”

?

recently demonstrated to the rest

of the Seniors that the appellation applied to him is in need of revision.

THE S. M. C. EXPONENT

What would a certain local theatre
do if Carl Mueller stopped attending its

performances?

Matt Cahill is a bear with the girls.
He had it all his own way at the Col-

lege Dance.

COLLEGE CLUB-ROOM ECHOES
Teders and Von Koenel: “Only one more chance left: youre bound to
Emrick: “You're sayin’ it.”
Thompson: “Holy cracky, gee whiz, golly neds.”
Happensack: “I quit.”
Halpin: “Can you beat that.”
Holscher:

“Five to one on Cincy.”

Griesmer:

“Try and hit the mickey, Mac.”

Molloy:

“Yes, dear,”—and several others.

Pecord:

“I’m for it, that’s all.

What? K-C.”

Payne: “Well, 1’m scheduled for a sleep this period.”
Schomaker: Just a giggle.

Kessler:

“The paramount feature of this, etc.”

Matusoff:

“I’m sick again, today. Last night I almost died.”
Schmitter: “Actions speak louder than words.”
Kehoe: “Jolted, again.”
MclInerhney: “Oh! what an oil can.”
Wagner: “Hy’uh, fellers.”

Mackmull: “Oh gosh.”
Hannegan: “You're contradicting yourself, boy.”
Wilkinson: “I gotta have a credit in Spanish.”
Judge: “Well, now—I could not say.”
Llano: ‘“What’s that mean?”
Frenchy: “What you mean ‘Go climb up ze rope.’”
Kauffman: “You're pinched, by gum.”
Too many cooks spoil the soup they say,—yet two heads are better than

one, at least to keep the barrel full.
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NOT THE ONLY ONE
His handle is Hamiel Heller,
By day he’s a tongue-tied bank-teller;
3ut down in his cellar
He gets very mellar,
All night he’s a jolly good feller.

QUITE RIGHT
McCarthy:

“Say, Dominic, don’t you ever get tired of eating.

I see you

of it all?”
here at the cafeteria every time I pass by. What is the cause
told me | had
he
and
day
other.
the
dentist
the
to
down
was
“I
Dominic:
a large cavity that needed filling.”

_onpeeeget
NOT A BOLSHEVIK RIOT; JUST PHONE CONVERSATION
“Hello! Thatchoo Bill?
“Va. S’mac, ain’t it?
“Betchalife! Wenja get back?
“S’mornin. Wenjoo?
“Lilwilago. Javvagood time?
“Oh-huh.
“Whejago, Bill?

“P’p’f’ld, werejoo?
“Alinvil, Jevvergo?
“Javvany fun?
“Oh-huh. Lots.

Wennejuh comminovre?

“Safoon.
“Jeet yet?
“No. Jew!
“No.
“Well, s’long.

“S’long.”—Ex.
——
,

Crowley visited his brother in
Newark, N. J., during the Easter
vacation.
He brought back with
him a sample of New Jersey’s famous clay—also quite an assortment
of the latest “tales.” Our artist is

of rather an

incredulous mentai

cast.

“It’s.

hard

to

“please

“every-

body,” said the wise man to the
Editor.
“About the only time
you'll come nearest to it will be,

when they look at you through a
plate of glass, and you won't be

standing then.”
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Celebrities daily seen on the Campus
The College Senior submitted very gracefully to another hour of daylight.
Quoth he: “There’s not much to do after dark—unless you have a passe:
The Soph knows everything. But what we want to know is this: If Olt’s
Superba contains less than one-half of 1 per cent of the unutterable, what are

the other 991% per cent?

‘T'was Tennyson that smote his bloomin’ lyre in a fit of disgust and delivered himself of this: “A sorrow’s crown of sorrow is remembering happier
things.” Why don’t we smite the beer-mug on the mantle-piece?
HEARD THE NIGHT BEFORE—DID HE?
Mac:

“Who is Judge going to take to the dance.”

Ollie: “I don’t know, but I know who he is going to bring bagk.”’
Mae: “Who?”
Ollie:

“Red Molloy.”

Our “Howdy”
St. Mary’s
This is our first opportunity to
“break into” the columns of the
“Exponent.”
Newcomers to Dayton but “‘grey-

headed”’ in the business of serving
young men from nine other stores.
Several St. Mary’s boys have found us
already; we want to meet you 100%.
Just prior to Commencement is a dandy

time for an introduction to this Exclusive
Clothing Store—selling nothing but—

Hart Schaffner & Marx
Stylish all-wool clothes
We promise you the greatest stock
of lively, young men’s styles from
these master tailors; you’ve ever
chosen from.

The Mesa oh
of HART Se

ARESES & MARX Clothes

28-30 East Third Street
a

Men’s High Grade
Oxfords
Calfskin

-

$10.00

Russian Calf

Russian Calf Brogue

$14.00

$12.50

Cordovan $15.00

oumes
23 WEST FOURTH STREET

FISH
POOL ToRe
SIFFERMAN’S
45 S. Jefferson Street

DAYTON, OHIO

OLD BOYS
COMMENCEMENT EXERCISES ARE ON

Tuesday June 15, 1920, at Menaul Hall
BUT BEFORE THAT DO NOT FAIL
TO Vist
Lo THE

Arcade Dining Hall
ALT SoMa,

Home Phone 2688

Bell East 2800

The Dayton Lumber and
Manufacturing Co.
LUMBER
LATH AND SHINGLES
Manufacturers of

Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of Mill Work

Store Your Goods with Us—
Track facilities on the Pennsylvania Railroad and in direct con-

nection with all other roads leading into Cincinnati.
Capacity 1,000,000 cubic feet

The Cincinnati Ice Mfg, & Gold Storage Go.
THE LEADING COLD STORAGE OF THE MIDDLE WEST
Canal 4817 Office

TELEPHONES: Canal

5172
ee 31/3 }Orders Only

ie kee ee

417 E. Court Sreet

‘CINCINNATI, OHIO

When in need of new Glasses or

repairs are necessary on the
old glasses, visit

117 South Ludlow

OPTICIANS

Chicago Packing House Products
Cc. N. STEMPER, Wholesale Distributor

CHOICE CUTS from assortment of World’s Biggest Packers.
NO MEATS REHANDLED

Packing house Refrigeration Direct to You.

Libby’s California Canned Fruits
Canned Meats, Pickles and Condiments
Swift & Company’s Soap Stock, Chips,
Soda and Toilet Soap
Home 13738— PHONES—Bell Main 2898

P. O. Box 607

Office— PHILLIPS HOTEL

THE HOMESTEAD
Loan and Savings Ass’n
Assets $1,900,000.00

sfhomsevuya re in pcangener
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RESERVE $115,000.00
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Paid on Deposits

“SAVE BY MAIL’”’
We Solicit Your Inquiry
O. F. DAVISSON, Secretary
ELLIS J. FINKE, Ass't Secretary

7th Floor U. B. Building
Just say—“Exponent” and please our advertisers

Dayton, Ohio

A GOOD WORD—
Is Heard on Every Side “About our “Sepia Portraits”

The Leeser Studto
Suecessors to the Bowersox Studio

137 Canby Building

Dayton, Ohio

Graduation Photographs!
NONE BETTER
AT

SMITH BROS.
18 East Fourth Street

DAYTON, OHIO

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
e

,

:

Pleases the Athletes at St. Mary’s
College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMO UTH, N. H.

Robert Colburn |Ben Westbrock
UNDERTAKER
THE POPULAR

B

i
arber

718 South Wayne Ave.

Auto Equipment for
Weddings and Funerals
Extensive limousine service for weddings

Office Phones:
Home—2485

Union Avenue and Brown Street

Bell—E 485

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

:

Res. Phones:
Home—4142

Bell—E 2075

Home Phone 3441

Bell Main 441
Bell Main 835

The Red Wing Corporation Co.

‘‘Red Wing’’ Ice Cream
EAT

Laurel Butter Crackers
BEST ON EARTH
Manufactured only by

THE DAYTON BISCUIT COMPANY
BEWARE OF [MITATIONS

W. J. Sherer Company
25 Perrine St.

DAYTON, OHIO

Bell Phone 3893

Interiér Decokatars
Leonard B. Witte

Jos. H. Tegenkamp

CATHOLIC LIBRARY STORE
Dealers in
Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,
Ostensoria, Ete. Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,
Charcoal, Tapers, Etc. Mission Supplies.

411 E. Fifth St.

HomePhone 11199

DAYTON, OHIO

Just say—“Exponent’”’ and please our advertisers

The F. A. Requarth Co.
MILL WORK, LUMBER
and BUILDING MATERIAL
Monument Ave. and Sears St.

Both Phones

@ 0-0-0--0-- BO ++ 3 --O--O->

THE POEPPELMEIER CO.
FOR

61 Floor Varnish and Colors
Anchor Paints
WALL PAPER—LINOLEUM—WINDOW SHADES
Both Phones

412-418 Wayne Avenue

YES—There is a big difference in MEATS
INSIST ON THE QUALITY PRODUCTS

THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO,.
BEST BY TEST

Kettle Rendered Lard, Beef
Veal and Hotel Cuts, High
Grade Sausages, Mild-Cured
Hams and Bacon.
WE SOLICIT YOUR PATRONAGE
BOTH PHONES

1004-1006 E. Fifth St.
BRANCH

East Springfield Street
PACKING HousE

Tust say—“Exponent’’ and please our advertisers

Collars, Neckwear, Caps, Hosiery, Spring Suits

Dry Cleaning, Pressing, Repairing—A Specialty
GOODS CALLED FOR AND DELIVERED BY

J. YASSALOVSKY
Home 2636

Warren and Brown

Bell Main 169

For Gentlemen of Good Taste

. “The Strand”
Russia Calf Oxford

-

-°=

-

+;

$6.48

—~, “KINNEY'S”
114 E. Fourth Street

68 STORES

FOUR BIG FACTORIES

AS THOUSANDS HAVE MADE
Olt’s Superba and Vita Cream
Their favorites among Malt Beverages—

OLT’S
ROOT BEER
PROVE ITS POPULARITY BECAUSE OF ITS
SUPERB QUALITY

‘The Taste Tells the Tale’’

Electrical
Appliances aud Supplies

Keep in mind for Painting Time

Anchor Paint

Of First Quality
WISDOM

Wn

THIRDSE
Electric Co
DAYTON, OHIO

SELECTS

IT

WEATHER SELECTS IT

The Irvin, Jewel & Vinson Co.
17 East Third St.

Near Main

THE
Bernhard Bros.
John T. Barlow Co.
Blends Gin.’
Roasters of High-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when
in the market.

Ask your grocer.

Wholesale

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts., Dayton, Ohio

Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

Cut Glass, Clocks

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry
The store that gives highest values at lowest prices

CALL AND BE CONVINCED

F.G. MEYER

9 East Fifth Street

Say Boys
HOW ABOUT YOUR

Graduation Suit and Fixings
WE CAN PLEASE YOU, GIVE US A CALL

HOLLENCAWNMP’S
South Jefferson Street

47 Years in Business

Near Market

QUALITY

SERVICE

RUBBER STAMPS
Metal Checks
Engraving

Seals
Badges
Stencils

The Dayton Stencil Works Co.
115 E. Second Street

Bell Phone Main 5364

DAYTON, OHIO

@ © -0-0--0--0-

e

HARRY SCHMITZ

LOUIS RAUSCH, Bell Main 1429

Home 4839

HOME PHONE 5666

TheSSP Bakery

Albert Pretzinger
Fdw. P. Musselman
ARCHITECTS

Bread and Fancy Cakes
1125-28, 1138-39 Reibold Building

1211 Xenia Avenue

DAYTON, OHIO

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

HOMES
q] It is easier to buy or build a
home, and more people own
homes in Dayton, than in
almost any other city.
This is made

the

possible by

Building Associations.

Fidelity Building Association
Fidelity Medical Building—Main Street at Fifth

The Reynolds & Reynolds Co.

The John A. Murphy Co,

Manufacturers
TABLETS, COMPOSITION AND
STENOGRAPHERS’
NOTE BOOKS
PADS and SCHOOL PAPERS
OF ALL KINDS

COAL
ASHLAND SOLVAY
COKE
The fuel without a fault

Main Office, 227 S. Wilkinson St.

DayTon, OHIO

WE CALL FOR AND DELIVER TO ANY PART OF CITY
FREE OF CHARGE
Home Phone 4439

Bell Phone Main 8562

SACHS SHOE: HOSPIVAL
H. S. SACHS, Proprietor

For Quality Shoe Repairing at

NO HIGHER PRICES
PROMPT SERVICE OUR SPECIALTY
109 South Jefferson Street

Dayton, Ohio

| Lewis Kette
| Will E. Kette

Builders’
Hardware

Home Phone 2700
Bell Main 700

KETTE BROS.

A SPECIALTY
Lawn Mowers
Lawn Rollers
Garden Hose

|

CANDIES

|
|

Fruits, Syrups and Specialties
17 SOUTH JEFFERSON ST.

Screen Doors

DAYTON, OHIO

and Windows

Chicken
Newi
ng

|

|
‘The
W. L. Adamson Go,

Fly Screen

|

LEONARD REFRIGERATORS

WHOLESALE

GROCERS

TOOLS AND CUTLERY

THE 6. W. TISCHER COMPANY
34 N. Main St.

Dayton, Ohio |

alla g
DAYTON, OHIO

Complimentary

CHE: DRINK: THAT HITS +TFHE SPOT

ceees Finest Quality “
> Blend A Coffee
THE JANSZEN GROCERY CoO.
Bell Phone Main 832
Connects all Departments

S. E. Corner Second and Walnut Sts.
101 to 117 East Second Street

CINCINNATI, OHIO

A National is a force for good
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It stops temptation.
It stops waste.
It stops mistakes.

It protects merchants.
It protects clerks.
It protects customers.
It saves time.
It saves money.
It saves labor.

A modern National is a business necessity
The National Cash Register Company, Dayton, Ohio
Offices in all the principal cities of the world

Bell 888

Home 8828

Frank C. Clemens
Successor to McDermott & Clemens

SANITARY
PLUMBING

A. C. Giambrone
WHOLESALE
FRUITS
Bell Phone East 2472

Gas Fitting and Hot Water Heating
28 North Jefferson Street

Prompt Service—Estimates Cheerfully Given

Bell 2632

Home 11573

C. C. Young’s
Cileaning—Pressing
Repairing

Ep. MERKLE, Mgr.

1217 S. Brown St.

112 COMMERCIAL STREET

South End
Haberdasher
E. J. STOECKLEIN
High Class Line of

GENTS
FURNISHINGS
1078 S. Brown St.

Tell the ““Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

DAYTON, OHIO

Clark’s Barber Shop | PHILIP PAUL
Electrical
Shoe Repairing
NEATLY DONE
‘*The’’ place for the college man

13 W. Fifth St.

DAYTON, OHIO| 1232 s. Brown St.

Dayton, Ohio

DALLS CANDY
Is used by the S. M. C. 800
Get Good Shoes and You’ll Be Safe
You can’t save money on shoes, unless the shoes are good.

Even high prices on high quality would be better than low
prices on poor quality.
In Walk-Over Shoes you always get quality, plus dependable
leathers, service giving construction, solid comfort and good

¢

styles.

!

KEHM’S

&

WALK-OVER BOOT SHOP

Si

39 S. Main Street

Vy

Established 1863

Bell Main 5536

Home Phone 454C€

ALBERT A. VAUBEL
Furnaces
SLATE, IRON, TIN and COMPOSITION ROOFING
REPAIRS FOR ALL MAKES OF FURNACES
SPOUTING and SHEET METAL WORK
Repairing of All Kinds a Specialty

242 Oak Street

Dayton, Ohio
Just say—“Exponent” and please our advertisers

This Magazine 1s Our Product

~The J. C. Ely Printing Co.
205-207-209 SOUTH JEFFERSON STREET

The ROEHLL
Grocery and Provision Co.
14 Home Stores in Dayton

SOFT DRINKS

CIGARS
Home 3352

Sweeney
s Delicatessen
THE HOME OF THE GOODIES

Open Sundays and Evenings

1215 South Brown Sts.

South End Pharmacy | B. A, Railton Co.
DRUGS
CIGARS—SODAS

FILMS

WHOLESALE
GROCERS
COFFEE ROASTERS — IMPORTERS
MANUFACTURERS

TELEPHONES: PRIVATE EXCHANGE
ALL DEPARTMENTS

Superior 7970
373-405 West Erie Street

Corner BROWN AND WOODLAND AvE.

Chicago, Ill.

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Visit our New Display Room >
Gibbons Arcade, West Third Street,
where you will find a complete line of
Electric Household Requirements and
Appliances also a High Grade Cigar
and Magazine Store in connection.

A.M.J. Gibbons Electric Shop
Arcade Smokery

24-26 West Third St.

The Dayton Blue Print & Supply Co.
DRAWING MATERIALS
Supplies for Architects, Artists, Engineers, Surveyors
Tee Squares, Angles, Protractors, Scales, Slide Rules
Waterproof Inks, Drawing Instruments

BELL MAIN 358, 357

36 S. Jefferson Street

DAYTON, OHIO

PATTERSON SIX
The Patterson 5and 7 passenger cars are well de-

signed.
Roominess and riding comfort are
assured by the large tonneau and the 58 inch semieliptic springs.

An ideal car for city use and touring.

MILLER MOTOR COMPANY
414 NORTH MAIN STREET

Bell Phone Main 6847

Hollencamp
s
SODA
In All Assorted Flavors and the Very Best
Just phone us what you want and
we will deliver to you

TRY OUR CEREAL BEVERAGES

“Golden Glow”
=A

“Dark Cream”
VERY

-REPRESHISG

The Hollencamp Products Co.
Bell Main 433

PEON 2S

Just say—“Exponent’” and please our advertisers

Home 2433

*[netropolitan®
Qualit, Corner

JHMargolis. Pres.

Gidlow
at Fourth

Ohio's Greatest Clothiers

SAAC.
Students
Graduate in a

“Biue

Beauty”

I< Ny
|

1 Nm

Suit

7

2 leTullof

